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CHAPTER I. 



A BOOM IN FULHAM. 



^* Wanted immediately, a respectable person as 
maid to a young lady. Must be a good hair- 
dresser and have a knowledge of dressmaking. — 
Apply by letter, stating age, wages, etc., to Miss 

Dan vers. No. , Belgrave Square." 

" Why shouldn't I apply for the place, I can 
do what is required, and more. Indeed Mrs. 
Power thought me very clever at my work, and 
she was most particular ; oh, what a fool I was to 
leave such a good home I Ah, well, as I have 
made my bed so I must lie, I suppose. Bnt^ 

VOL. I. B 
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dear, dear^ this paper is already several days old, 
the situation must be filled by now, and I have 
lost a good chance, perhaps, through not going 
for this work before. Oh, what a weary world 
it is ! — all cloud and no sunshine — at least such 
has been my lot, though, I dare say, the lady 
who is advertising for a maid, and who lives in 
snch a grand part, thinks life very pleasant and 
enjoyable, and scarcely knows what sorrow and 
poverty mean. Perhaps if I could live with her I 
might find rest — oh, how sweet it sounds — rest 
after this eternal stitching, that barely brings 
me in enough to live upon. Tes, I am deter- 
mined. I will do it — I won^t lose any time; 
1^11 apply, but in person, and this very day, 
if possible, but — shall I be required to give a 
character from my late mistress ? if so, can I get 
one? No 1 two years ago I might have, but not 
now, not now.*' 

Thus musing, a young woman pushed the 
torn paper from her and lay back in her wooden 
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arm chair and gazed for several minutes at the 
black, dingy ceiling above her head, whilst tears 
rolled down her pale cheeks. 

She was quite youthful in appearance, tall, 
slim and delicate looking, with mournful eyes and 
pretty, wavy auburn hair. Her face was one 
that would be noticed for its sweetness and re- 
finement, but across her square, low forehead ran 
deep lines of anxious care, which seemed strangely 
out of keeping with her juvenile countenance. 
She had experienced early — that which must 
come to all sooner or later — sorrow. That was 
her portion, and she had to bear it alone, with 
no loving hand to lighten her cares or help her 
to support them. 

A year ago she had sought a home in a tiny 
room over a small grocer's shop in Fulham. At 
first the mistress of the house, by name Mrs. 
Bowen, had refused to take her in, judging by 
her appearance that she would be neither a lucra- 
tive nor very creditable tenant. She was soft- 
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bearted, however, and so the forlorn woman's 
entreaties had overweighed Mrs. Bo wen's 
scmples, and she had received her as a lodger^ 
under the name of Mrs. Prince. Various doubts 
had arisen during the past year in Mrs. Bowen's 
mind concerning the former life of this mys- 
terious woman, but she had been unable to 
find out anything, except that Anna Prince had 
once been maid to a Mrs. Power, a very rich 
lady, residing in Dublin. The cause of her 
leaving that place was, however involved in 
mystery, much to Mrs. Bo wen's annoyance. 

Annans musings were interrupted by a sharp 
knock at the door, followed by the entrance of 
her landlady carrying a small jug of milk. Placing 
it on ihe table with a bang, she seated herself 
opposite Mrs. Prince, and asked anxiously, as she 
looked at the dirty and empty grate, " shall you 
be wanting any fire to-night ? I suppojse so, but 
I hope you don't forget that last week's coal is'nt 
paid for ? " 
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** No/' replied Anna, ^* I can do without fire 
for the weather is warmer now. I think I shall 
be able to pay your bill in a day or two, for I 
shall take this work to the shop soon, and then I 
shall have some money. By the bye, did the 
postman bring any letter for me ? " 

** Not likely or I should have brought it you 
before this ; did you expect a line from him, my 
dear.*' 

" I don't know who you mean by him, and it's 
no business of yours who my letters are from." 

*' No, to be sure, you're quite right there, but 
— ah, that's the bell, so I must go— good day.*' 

So saying, fat, uncouth Mrs. Bowen left the 
room, and went down to the shop, over which 
Anna lodged. 

The single apartment which constituted the 
lone woman's home, was dark and bare, a table, 
a chair, a stool and a camp-bedstead, formed the 
<;hief part of the furniture. Here and there the 
blank walls were enlivened by pictures from 
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"The Graphic," " The Illustrated London News/* 
etc., which she had collected when in Dublin. 

Thanks to Mrs. Bowen's influence, Anna 
Prince had obtained employment in needle-work, 
from various shops in the neighbourhood, but 
everyone can imagine how many thousand stitches 
the weary fingers must make to earn daily bread, 
and Anna had found it a hard struggle to live. 
The past severe winter had tried her greatly, and 
a long, dangerous illness had exhausted the little 
money she had been able to save from her earn- 
ings, so nothing but starvation stared her in the 
face. 

On returning this morning with fresh work 
from a shop, she had caught sight of the adver- 
tisement, with which this chapter commences, on 
the half-sheet of " The Times," in which the 
sewing had been wrapped, and she now made up 
her mind to go and see Miss Danvers. 

With this determination she took out her thin, 
black shawl and shabby chip bonofet, and was just 
arranging herself more carefully than usual before 
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her glass, when a feeble cry came from the low 
bed in the corner; it was an infant's cry, 
and at the soand, the mother forcfot her toilet, 
her intended journey — everything — ^and clasping 
her baby in her arms, she seated herself on the 
straw mattress, and rocked the fretful child for 
more than an hour, whilst she sang snatches of 
the sweetest songs, sounds that were little in 
keeping with her miserable surroundings. 

At length the tiny being fell asleep, so Anna 
wrapped it warm in their single blanket, and laid 
ber boy upon the bed, and put on her bonnet to 
go out 

What a sad young face it was that the cracked 
glass reflected for an instant, as she smoothed 
her glossy hair, before starting on what seemed a 
strangely hopeless errand. 

Casting a loving look towards the bed to see 
that her baby was fast asleep, she crept noise- 
lessly from the room down to the shop below, 
and accosted Mrs. Bowen, with — 

" I am going out for a few hours ; would you 
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please to let yonr daughter look after baby, he is 
sleeping now, but I'm afraid he'll wake soon." 

'^Tes, yes^ Jane shall nurse him, so make 
your mind easy, and take care of yourself where- 
ever you are going, for you are too pretty to 
tramp the streets alone." 

"Oh, no one will molest me. Good-by, per- 
haps I shall have some good news to tell you 
when I come back." 

With a nod and smile, Anna was gone, and 
Mrs. Bowen turned to her husband, saying — 

"Mark my words, she's had news of him ; I 
saw it in her face." 

'* I'll lay a wager that you're wrong, wife ; 
she^s after more sewing — she can't have many 
friends, or they wouldn't leave her all alone 
here, and never come near her.'* 

" Well, anyhow, I hope the poor young thing 
will be as lucky as she thinks, for I'm uncom- 
monly fond of her, poor dear." 

With which burst of feeling Mrs. Bowen sat 
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down to cast up some accounts, and Mr. Bowen 
stood at the shop door in his large white apron, 
ready to welcome any purchaser that might come 
his way. Anna, meanwhile, sped on towards 
Belgrave Square, hoping, against hope, that she 
might be enabled to procure the situation of 
lady's maid, for which she was about to apply. 
Visions of a comfortable home, good living, etc., 
rose before her, and, once again, her past life in 
Dublin flashed through her mind. She saw herself 
as a young girl — disowned — uncared for — taken 
by a kind mistress and taught, tended, cared for, 
with few if any troubles, and then she saw a 
handsome, happy face bending over her, breath- 
ing words of love, and, as the dear features came 
back to her memory, a stifled sob escaped her, 
but her face glowed with pleasure at the recollec- 
tion, till the omnibus conductor's voice rudely 
broke the thread of her dream, and stepping out 
on to the platform — life — in its stern reality, 
.came to her in its stead. 
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Taking her way on foot to Belgrave Square, 
Anna planned all possible and impossible means 
of finding a home for her child, with whom she 
knew she must part, if she were lucky enough to 
succeed in her errand. The thought of that 
separation crushed her, but it was irrevocable, 
she must give up her child — his — the only re- 
maining token of her short-lived joy. She 
wondered whether Mrs. Bowen would undertake 
the responsibility of her boy; she dared not 
build her hopes on this, for her landlady had 
little idea of the gentle care so young an infant 
needed, and was, besides, wholly bound up in 
her grocery stores. Where could she leave her 
child? How could she engage herself as 
maid to Miss Danvers, with a baby on her 
hands ? The advertisement, too, clearly said — 
" Wanted immediately" — the thing was impos- 
sible — she must return to her wretched home ; 
these insurmountable obstacles had not occurred 
to her at first, she had been all eagerness to gain 
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a living more easily than by plain sewing, and 
had forgotten to connt the cost before setting off. 
So she tarned homewards, and walked a short 
distance back, when the remembrance of the 
misery that she had endured throughout the last 
year came so vividly to her mind, that again she 
turned, and this time set her face steadily 
towards Belgrave Square to meet her fate. 
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CHAPTER 11. 

A BOUDOIB IN BELGBAVE SQUABE. 

^* Madeleine, I'm going out for a short time ; do 
you want anything ?" 

The speaker was a tall, pompous man, who 
had just entered his niece's boudoir, hat in hand, 
and stood waiting her reply. 

" No, thank you. Shall you be back to 
lunch?'' 

"Yes — at least — I can't tell — anyhow, don't 

wait for me, Pm going to call on Colquhoun. 

I hear he's in town — oh, don't forget to write to 

Lady Dugdale, and accept her invitation for the 

50th." 

" Yes, PU do so for youy but I would rather 
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not go. I don't like Lady Dagdale ; she is too 
patronising." 

" What nonsense, Madeleine ; Fm sure she's 
always most polite to ns." 

*^ Oh, because you happen to be rich, but Pll 
go if you particularly want me to. I don't care 
much, one way or the other, and I fancy I am a 
match for her." 

'^ I think you would be for any one, and that 
reminds me that I must be off to look up Sir 
Gerald Colquhoun ; he's a rich baronet, my dear, 
with a famous rent roll ; he'd be a match for you^ 
that I should be proud of." 

** Thank you, uncle, for the hint I shall, 
however, choose for myself, so don't set your 
heart on my marrying this or any other baronet 
until you know my feelings on the subject" 

** Feelings — sentimental humbug 1 As you 
get older, you'll find it's best to have none ; at 
least, no tender ones; but I will leave you to 
answer the numerous letters that I see on your 



14 SEVERED BY A BIKG. 



davenport. You seem to have a large correspon- 
dence, by the by." 

" I have ; so shall be glad to be alone." 

" Good-by, then, for the present ; I shall be 
back for certain to take you in the Park." 

" Oh, don't trouble ; I can exist one day with- 
out the Park." 

" Do as you please, then," said Mr. Brantley, 
as he left the room, and closing the door with a 
bang, at the sound of which, Madeleine Danvers 
gave a sigh of relief. 

She was an orphan^ with a comfortable fortune 
of her own, inherited from her parents, and had, 
since she left school a year ago, resided with her 
mother*s brother, Mr. Brantley. 

Everything that wealth could procure was at her 
command, but still she was not contented. In 
the perpetual whirl of gaiety in which her days 
were spent she lacked something. Life with her 
seemed very pleasant, but so superficial — so 
empty — a round of balls, dinners, theatres, etc. ; 
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and her soal craved for something nobler, higher ; 
some greater aim for which to live. 

She knew that her worldly-minded uncle was 
bent on her making a grand marriage, to add 
honour and eclat to his family, which had only 
lately risen to any importance in society. A few 
generations back, his people had been poor shop- 
keepers in a small country town, but through 
industry and perseverance, had gradually risen to 
a higher grade, and Mr. Brantley, the head of the 
family, knew and felt that he stood pn a lofty 
pedestal, as one of the richest stockbrokers. No 
wonder^ then, that as he walked forth this morn- 
ing, his air was pompous, and his manner more 
condescending than usual to his poorer brethren. 
He had set off to call on a rich baronet with 
whom he was slightly acquainted, but whom he 
was resolved, if possible, to secure as a husband 
for his niece. 

Madeleine stood at the window till he was out 
•of sight, then sat down in a large arm chair by the 
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fire, with her lap full of unopened letters — 
answers to her advertisement Crossing her 
daintily-shod feet on the marble fender, she read 
them one by one, dropping the unsuitable into 
the blaze. 

Three or four only remained, of the numerous 
applications, that seemed at all likely to suit, and 
these she tossed on to a table near, and closing 
her eyes, soon forgot about them. A smile now 
and then flitted over her face; as it lay on the 
satin cushion of her chair. Was it a dream ? or 
did the remembrance of some youthful love 
steal over her imagination ? Impossible to tell ; 
but whatever thoughts or visions filled her 
mind, they were most certainly bright ones. 
Life with her was only just beginning, and so far, 
had seemed pleasant. She had tasted its sweets 
in abundance — the bitters lay before her I 

In happy ignorance of this, she slumbered on, 

until the clock on the mantlepiece striking 

^ twelve, awoke her. She rose from her resting 
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place and sat down at her desk to write. Soon 
several letters lay ready addressed before her, 
and this duty done, she took ap a new novel, and 
leaning her head on her hand, read steadily for 
more than half-an-hour. 

It was a handsome, happy girl that the mirror 
on the wall reflected — classically shaped head, 
round which were coiled elaborate plaits of reddy 
golden hair, resting on a white, jewelled hand^ 
and a small and graceful figure, clothed in a 
simple morning dress. The eyes alone were 
hidden, for they were bent upon the absorbing 
book ; but as the door opened to admit a foot- 
man, they too, were reflected in the glass — 
large and clear, of the softest brown, fringed by 
long, dark lashes. 

Madeleine turned half round on her chair as 
the servant approached to tell her that a young 
woman wished to see her. 

*'Who is she, Fowler? Didn't you ask her 
name ?" 

VOL. L c 
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^^ Yes^ Miss ; but she declined to give any, 
merely asking me to tell you that she had come 
to offer herself as maid to yon/' 

'* Oh, if that's all, you can tell her that I'm 
not at home ; I can't troable to see her, she mast 
write." 

The footman was jost leaving the room, when 
Madeleine relenting, said — 

^' Stay ; I think I may as well speak to her, 
perhaps she has come a long way ; show hernp.'* 

The door closed, and Madeleine resumed her 
readings but only for a few minutes, for soon the 
woman was ushered into her presence, Madeleine, 
seated comfortably in her chair, leant back with 
her hands folded listlessly on her l£^, whilst Anna 
Prince — for it was she — ^stood before her. 

^ I hear you have come to apply for a maid's 
place/' said Madeleine, at length. ''Why did 
you not write, as directed?" 

<' Because, ma'am, I only saw your advertise- 
ment to-day, and I was afraid if I wrote that I 
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might be too late to have a ohanoe of getting 
it" 

*' What can you do ? — have you been used to 
arrange hair well, are yon a good dress-maker, 
have yon been out before 7^' 

'^ Yes, ma'am« My last mistress thought me 
very clever with my hands, and she was a very 
fashionable lady, and most particnlar." 

^^ Indeed I and who may she have been, and 
why did ahe part with yon when you gave her 
such satisfaction ?" 

'* She did not dismiss me, I left of my own 
accord, expecting to do better for myself, bnt I 
found out my mistake when too late. The lady's 
name was Mrs. Power, and she lived in Dnblin.'* 

^^ Can you give me her address ?" 

^^ lyk), ma*am, she's left that house IVe heard 
lalely, and gone to India with her husband, who 
is in the army.*' 

** When did you leave her service ?" 

^fA year and a half ago/^ 
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*^ What have you been doiDg since then ?" 

A scarlet flush spread over Anna's face at these 
words, but she answered calmly — 

" Earning my living by sewing.' 

" Where have you been lodging ?^ 

** At a grocer's shop in Fulham." 

**Fulham — oh, what a horrid parti Why 
didn't you go oat to service again ?" 

'' I couldn't." 

" But why not ? I cannot engage you without 
knowing all about you." 

*^ I couldn't go because I was married." 

" Married ! Oh, then you won't do for me.'* 
As she said this, Madeleine laid her hand on the 
bell, but Anna stepped forward hastily, and, in 
a trembling tone, pleaded — 

** Don't send me away yet, ma'am, please 
listen to my story. I am separated from my 
husband, but through no fault of mine, and I am 
left with a young child, a boy, alone in the 
world. I have worked night and day to support 
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myself, but have been ill since my baby was 
born, and am withont any money at present. I 
saw your notice in * The Times ' this morning, 
and, somehow, I felt that help was at hand, and 
that, perhaps, I might resume my old trade. 
Oh, ma'am, take pity on me ! give me a trial, 
you shall nevevy never have cause to repent doing 
so:' 

" But your child ? — what is to become of it ? 
I cannot possibly have it here." 

^* Oh no, of course not ; I will arrange thaf 

" Stop thpugh ! How am I to know that your 
tale is true — that you are really a married 
woman. What is your husband's name ?" 

" That you must kindly excuse my telling, he 
wishes it kept a secret — ^but here is the warrant 
that my words are correct," and, drawing off her 
cotton glove, Anna Prince stretched out her thin 
hand to Madeleine, and on it shone a wedding 
ring. 

*' Yes, yes, my good woman, I see that, but it's 
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easy to get a ring, and, slipping it on your 
finger, say yon are married." 

^ r]l wish yon good morning then, ma'am, as 
yon don't believe me," said Anna^ as her eyes 
filled with indignant tears. 

^^ Don't be in a hurry," came from Madeleine, 
in slow, nnconcemed tones, ^^ it's ridiculous of 
you to get offended so soon. I didn't mean to 
hurt your feelings, but you must know that few 
people would credit your story at once ; however, 
I feel inclined to give you a trial, if you can 
furnish me with one or two references. Where 
do your parents live ?" 

" I don't know who they are. I am a Found- 
ling, and only left the Hospital to go to Mrs. 
Powers. There is but one person who would say 
a good word for me, and that is my lodging-house 
keeper, Mrs. Bowen." 

^^ Oh, I don't think that would be very valu- 
able," said Madeleine^ with a slight sneer; ^^bnt 
tell me, is your husband living in London, and 
what is his trade." 
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^^ He is not in trade, he is a gentleman^ and 
was in Dublin when last I heard. I cannot tell 
you more.'* 

'^Nevermind! PUgivejoua month's trial, 
and we will settle about wages if you suit me -, 
but remember^ your former life is to be kept a 
secret from your fellow servants, in order that 
my maid may be respected — ^for they might put 
false and disagreeable constructions on your 
words and actions." 

^^ But I cannot take off my ring, ma'am. I 
cannot pass as a single woman.'' 

^^Ah, I forgot that — well, say as little as 
possible about yourself^ and don't mention the 
child." 

" I will be very cautious." 

*'What is your name, by the by. I quite 
forgot to ask." 

" Anna." 

** But your surname ?" * 

" I will, if you please, go by my maiden name 
—Prince." 



24 SEVERED BY A BING. 

" As you choose, it's of no consequence to me ! 
I shall require you to enter on your duties in a 
week's time, my present maid leaves me then. 
So you must get rid of your child, or put it out 
to nurse, in fact, do something with it before you 
come.'* 

*' Yes, ma'am, I will, and thank you very much 
for your kindness. You would, I am sure, feel 
repaid could you but realise the happiness that 
you have shed on my life. I will be here this 
day week, and God grant that you may never 
regret taking me into yov/r service.' 

" Thank you. Good morning.' 

With a low curtsey, Anna Prince left the 
boudoir, and returned to Fulham. 



» 
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CHAPTEE IIL 



NOT QUITE UNKNOWN. 



Two o'clock had just struck when Mr. Brantley 
returned to luncheon. Seating himself opposite 
his niece, at table, he said — 

** I've seen Sir Gerard Colquhoun, and I find 
he's going to Lady Dugdale's ball. I shall ask 
him to dine with us this week, so that you may 
know him before the dance. He has promised 
to go with us, and it will look well to enter the 
ball-room with him, he is so known about town, 
and so sought after." 

"For my part I don't care for borrowed 
honour. I much prefer to be received on my own 
merit, and I think I'm pretty sure of a warm 
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welcome^ for Lady Dngdale, I fancy, imagines 
that I would gladly lay my small fortune down 
in return for the hand of her crazy younger son." 

^'Indeed, she is mightily mistaken then. I 
expect you to do better than that, and, if yoU' 
play your cards well, I'm sure you may.*' 

" I wish you wouldn't talk of my marriage as 
if it were a mere question of rank, or money. I 
shall never marry for anything but love.*' 

** Oh, my dear, every girl says that when she 
first comes out, but ninety-nine out of a hundred 
marry without it. Be quick and dress if you 
have finished, for I've ordered the carriage to be 
here in an hour's time to drive in the Park* We 
may see Sir Gerard there.^* 

^^ What an excitement. I shall be ready soon,^ 
but) oh, I am nearly tired out ; when shall we go- 
down to the country ?" 

''Not yet — it's impossible — leave town the 
middle of May !— it can't be done ; we must stay 
for six weeks more at least Oh, have you 
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engaged a fresh maid 9 If not, I hope you'll do 
so before the 30th.'' 

^^ I have already done so— -her name is Anna 
Prince/' 

^^ Anna Prince I" exclaimed Mr. Brantley, with 
a start ; ^* where does she come from ?" 

"From Fulham. Why does her name sur- 
prise you ? Do you know anything of her ?" 

<<My dear girl, what an absurd question to 
ask I How should I know your new maid ? Is 
she young ?" 

" She is young, pretty and married." 

'^ Married ! — am I to have the husband as 
ralet, then ?'* 

'^!No, he won't trouble us. Prince comes 
this day week." 

" Oh, it's of no consequence to me," said Mr. 
Brantley, trying — ^but in vain — ^to appear un- 
concerned. ^^ I was simply anxious that you 
should look your best at the ball." 

Madeleine here left him to prepare for her 



28 SEVEBBD BY A BINO. 

drive, and when, later on, she took her seat in 
the carriage beside her uncle, he might be for- 
given for smiling so proudly on her, considering 
how remarkably well she was looking. They 
had driven slowly up and down Hyde Park for 
some time, when Mr. Brantley, catching sight of 
a long-looked-for figure riding in The Bow, 
called Madeleine's attention to him, saying — 

"That's Sir Gerard — ^there — just opposite on 
the black horse — see, he is raising his hat.'' 

^^ I don't admire him particularly ; I think 
that his companion is far better looking ; do you 
know who he is ?" 

** No, not in the least, but I've no doubt that 
he is some whipper snapper who is making up to 
Sir Gerard to serve his own ends." 

" What makes you think that ? I'm sure he 
looks as if he could hold his own against any- 
body, without help from even Sir Gerard." 

" Ah, may bo. I really didn't notice him. I 
don't take a &ncy to every one I see." 
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'^A good thiug you don't, for the liking, I 
fear, would- seldom be mutual.'' 

^* Madeleine, you forget that I am your uncle ; 
you are rather rude, I think." 

'' Am I ?" 

As Mr. Brantley's carriage turned out of the 
Park, Sir Gerard rode out, too, and joined them^ 
saying, as he did so — 

" What a charming afternoon it is, and how 
fall the Park is ; did you get a good view of the 
Princess, Mr. Brantley ?" 

"Yes, capital — ^but allow me to introduce you 
to my niece. Miss Danvers." 

Madeleine returned Sir Gerard's bow some- 
what stiffly, and lay back in her barouche, 
apparently unmindful of all around; but, as a 
young man joined the Baronet at a sharp trot, 
and she recognised his former companion, she 
turned to examine his features more closely, and 
acknowledged his salutation with the prettiest 
smile and blush. When they reached home Mr. 
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Brantley pressed both gentlemen to oome in, 
though he sincerely hoped that Captain O'Neil 
(for such was the name of Sir Gerard's fnend) 
would decline to do so, but he was disappointed, 
for they both accepted his invitation^ and stayed 
Bome time. Just before they left Mr. Brantley 
drew Sir Qerard aside to ask him if he would 
dine with them in a friendly way the next even- 
ing, and go to the Opera. 

^^You are very kind, but I'm afraid that I 
can't do so, for Captain CNeil is staying with 
me.'' 

^^ I'm sure we shall be most pleased to see 
him, too, if he will accompany you," replied the 
wary stockbroker, in a plausible tone, as he 
turned towards the young officer, who was 
already deep in conversation with Madeleine, and 
said — 

<^ I have just been asking Sir Oerard to give 
us the pleasure of his company to dinner to- 
morrow, and, as he tells me tiiat you are his 
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guest, I shall be charmed if 70a will also favour 
US with your society. I have a box at the Opera, 
and there is a good piece on now, as you doubt- 
less know/' 

** I shall be very pleased to avail myself of 
your kindness, for I have seen very little in 
town, as yet ; I only came from Dublin yester- 
day." 

'^ Then we shall hope to see you both at six^ 
Sir Gerard,'' said Madeleine, as she shook hands 
with him. 

*^ Thank you. Miss Danvers ; but I expect we 
fihall me^ before then, for your uncle tells me 
that you are to ride a new thorough-bred in 
The Eow, to-morrow morning, so O'Neil and I 
will come and give our opinion on the horse, 
^nd admire its fair rider." 

^^ 'Tia am revoiry then. Miss Danvers ; not good- 
bye," said Captain O'Neil, as he lingerbd behind 
to bid her adieu. 

<^Well, Madeleine," said Mr. Brantley, as 
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soon as his guests were gone, ^'what do yoa 
think of Sir Gerard Colquhoun ?** 

'^ That he and his friend are Yery agreeable^ 
good looking men/' 

" I have been told, my dear, that Sir Gerard's 
wealth is fabulous." 

" Indeed I how charming. No wonder that 
you like him." 

** Oh, about that maid you mentioned ? Did 
she give you her late mistress' address, and had 
she a character from her?" 

" None whatever ; she can give no references. 
I take her upon trial just because I like her 
looks — she may be the greatest sinner and 
impostor, for all that I know, but I mean to have 
her." 

" I think you're mad to engage a girl of whom 
you know nothing, without first trying to find 
out something about her ; did she tell you her 
parents' name." 

" She does not know who or what they were ;. 
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^he has always lived at The Foundling Hospital 
until she went to service.'' 

*^ What is her husband's name ; did she tell 
you that ?" 

'^ No, she refused to do so ; she is one of those 
interesting creatures with a secret — but why, 
may I ask^ do you enquire so much about her ? 
I should not find the private history of your 
Yalet at all entertaining." 

/'Anna Prince is of no importance to me; it 
is your welfare that I am considering." 

'' Please, don't worry yourself about me, 
uncle ; I can take care of myself very welL I 
am not one of those weakminded dolls who have 
no judgment nor will of their own. You know 
that I am not easily deceived nor conquered." 

*^ I know that you are often very obstinate, but 
tell me one thing, Madeleine ; has this woman a 
<3had ?" 

**Yes, a boy — ^perhaps I shall adopt him," 
with which parting threat his unruly niece left 

VOL. I. D 
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the room, and Mr. Brantley pondered long . 
over what he had heard. With his hands in his 
pockets he paced the spacions library, deep in 
thought; the intense earnestness of his face 
showed plainly that some weighty matter filled 
his mind — ^* Amia Prince /" — " Arma Prince /'^ 
muttered he, half aloud — ^^and coming here— 
into my very house ; what is to be done ? Pm in 
a confounded mess, and, by Jove, I see no way 
out of it Madeleine is so headstrong, that the 
more I try to persuade her not to have Anna, so 
much the more determined she will be to do so 
— ^besides, she might suspect that — ah, well, I 
suppose there's nothing for it but to let the girl 
come. Madeleine will soon be married, I hope, 
and then, perhaps. Til tell her. Fancy Anna 
with a boy, fancy me a — I wonder what she's 
called him ? Lionel, it ought to be, I suppose — 
Egad, it's close upon dinner time, and I'm not 
dressed; this will never do, Madeleine will be 
suspicious." The object of his final musings 
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appeared before him jast this minute more 
elegantly dressed than usaal, 

** Why, Uncle Lionel, not ready for dinner 1 
I never knew yon to be late before. Have yon 
gone to smash after the fashion of many menl- 
bers of the Stock Exchange now-a-days, or are 
you still bothering about me and my maid ?'* 

^^ Neither, my dear ; I had no idea that it was 
so late. I won't keep you waiting many 
minutes/' 

'* No, please to be very quick, for I don't 
want to miss the opening piece at the concert." 

** Why ?" 

*^ Never mind — why are you so upset ?" 

Whilst waiting for her uncle, Madeleine took 
up ^'The Times" and read the programme of 
the night's performance at the concert to which 
they were going. 

" Yes," thought she, " that's the name of the 
piece in which he told me he should play — it 
i8 the first ; we shall be too late. I wish Uncle 
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Lionel would come ; what can haYe worried him 
to-day." 

The delinquent doon appeared, and dinner 
occupied a Yery short time, for Madeleine was 
impatient to be off. They arrived at the concert 
just in time to hear the last bars of the grand 
piece in which Captain O'Neil took a Yery 
minor part. In great indignation and disap- 
pointment, Madeleine said sarcastically to her 
uncle — 

^^ I'm so glad we did not miss the end ; was it 
not beautiful ? but another night I think we'll 
come in time to hear the beginning, or stay at 
home altogether ; what do you say ?'* 

^^ Oh, as for me, my dear, I don't care any- 
thing about music— one tune is mach the same 
as another." 

" To uncultivated ears, Yery likely." 

As Sir Gerard assisted Madeleine into her car- 
riage, he said— 

'^ I had no idea that we should haYe the 
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pleasure of seeing yoa here. Was it not a good 
concert ?" 

'* Exceedingly so, which part did you most 
admire ?'* 

"The audience, Miss Danvers." 

" That^s good," thought Mr. Brantley, but he 
wisely made no comment thereon. He stood 
greatly in awe of his determined young niece, for 
he felt that she was far superior to him in nature 
and education, and he knew, too, that she saw 
through and despised his worldly ambitious 
words and actions. She was a girl with a fine, 
noble character, that needed guidance and de- 
velopment alone, to make her an ornament and 
blessing to society. Her will, however, was so 
strong, so impulsive that she often acted very 
foolishly, because when once she had set her 
mind on doing a thing no persuasions, no threats 
would turn her from her purpose. She needed 
one master only to soften her iron will and to 
make her docile as a lamb, and that was love ! 
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As yet she knew not its power, she had not tasted 
the delight of loving and being loved, but a time 
was coming, in which she would need all her 
strength to cope with the overpowering, all 
absorbing master passion. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

A WOMAN WITH A SBORST. 

Bbadeb, have you ever known what it is to find 
a load of sorrow and care suddenly lifted from 
yoar shoulders after it has Iain there for months, 
aye years ? — ^if so, you can understand the relief, 
the comparative peace that Anua Prince felt as 
she returned to her poor home. She knew that 
she must part from her child, a thought which 
cost her many a pang, but she relied upon being 
able to place him with kind people near to her, 
who would take care of him for a few years, 
whilst she worked to gain a home for him against 
the time when he would need a mother's 
guidance. 
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When Anna arrived at the shop that had 
sheltered her so long, she fonnd Jane nursing her 
baby at the door. At the sight of its mother the 
child, although so young, crowed and smiled 
with delight, and seeing this Anna felt that it 
would be almost better to struggle on in Fulham 
with him, than live with Miss Danvers without 
him. Mrs. Bowen coming forward, said — 

^^ I am very glad to see you back again quite 
safely, and 1 hope that you have the good news 
to tell me that you expected. Mrs. Adams has 
sent from the shop twice to-day to say that she 
must have the work by one o'clock to-morrow,, 
because it's part of a trousseau." 

"Oh dear, how tiresome, I am so weary, and 
to get it done by then I must sit up half the 
night — ^however, I hope it will soon be at an end, 
for I have taken a situation as maid to a young 
lady, and I am going there in a week's time. 
Will you take care of baby for me until I can 
settle what to do with him ^ I can come to see 
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him here pretty often, and shall feel happy know- 
ing that he is in good hands. I will pay you 
well for keeping him/' 

" I cannot promise to do that without first ask- 
ing Mr. Bowen, he's not over fond of youngsters, 
and indeed it's so long since I had our Jane that 
I've almost forgotten all about nursing, but I'll 
talk it over with my old man to-night, and tell 
you what he says in the morning. K I can't 
oblige you I know a very respectable woman, my 
sister in fact, who, I believe, could. She lives 
near Folkestone, and loves children. I'm almost 
sure that she'd take charge of little Lionel^ and 
if she did I can answer for her being a real 
mother to him. She was housemaid to a very 
rich gentleman when a girl, and married the 
bailiff there after many years. She's almost toa 
fine to notice me now, but I'll write to her if you 
like, maybe she won't mind thaf 

" We'll wait and see what your husband says^ 
first ; I hope that he will let Lionel stay here, for 
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I must throw up this situation if I can't place 
him somewhere near to me. I will take him 
from you, Jane, now; I am sure that you must be 
tired. Thank you very much for minding him 
for such a long time.*' 

With these words the young mother left the 
shop and remained in her room above for the rest 
of the day^ Far into the night the sharp click 
of her thimble might have been heard as she 
made the dainty garments for a happy bride. 
Her eyes were heavy and her head aching, when 
at last she crept to bed beside her boy. How 
different was the slumber of those two beings — 
the child's quiet, peaceful, undisturbed ; uncon- 
scious of the ills to which it was heir! The 
mother's — restless, anxious, wakeful, the sleep 
of one who, weighed down with care, was tread- 
ing the thorny, uphill road of life. 

Early the next morning Mrs. Prince was sur- 
prised to see her landlady enter the room with a 
&ce so beaming that it made her heart thrill 
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with joyful expectation, and caased her to ex- 
<;laim — 

« 

** Pm sure that you have good news for me." 

*^ You're right, I have. Mr. Bowen says that 
he is quite willing for Jane to take care of your 
baby, provided you pay her liberally. He thinks 
it will teach her ready for service." 

^^ Oh, Mrs. Bowen, I am so thankful ; I have 
not felt as happy as I do to-day for a long time ; 
you must settle with Jane about payment. I will 
agree to whatever you think right, if I can 
possibly afford it." 

*^ Good morning then, I'll see Jane about it, 
and I wish you luck in your new place." 

The week was spent by Anna in stitching^ day 
and night — by day to gain money wherewith to 
buy herself a few neat clothes, and by night to 
make them up. 

The morning came at length for her to leave 
Fulham — the sun shone brightly, the birds sang 
merrily, and her boy was more playful and 
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winning than usual, and the mother's heart clave^ 
to him. 

» 

She kissed his little cheeks over and over again, 
then placed him in Jane's arms and left the shop 
feeling more truly wretched than she had done- 
since she parted from the father of her child. 
She dared not turn to take a last fond look, for 
she knew that Jane was standing at the door 
endeavouring to make her boy toss kisses to her 
with his plump, baby hands, and that her strength 
would fail her at the sight. 

It was jast four o'clock when Anna Prince 
entered on her new life. Sounds of merry voices 
came from the drawing room where Madeleine 
was receiving visitors, and all bespoke ease and 
enjoyment as Prince (as we will now call her,)- 
took her place amongst the other servants of the 
establishment, as Miss Danvers' maid. 

At six o'clock she was summoned to her mis- 
tress' room* 

Madeleine was sitting in her dressing gown on 
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a large sofa, sarroanded by the minate requisites 
^f a lady's toilet. 

It was the night of Lady Dagdale's ball, and 
her rich dress lay on the bed — a creamy white, 
adorned with roses whose delicate hue matched 
the pretty bloom of her own soft cheeks. 

'^ Good evening, Prince, I'm glad that yon are 
pnnctuaL How is your little boy ?" 

"Very well, thank you, ma'am. Pve left him 
with my landlady, and I hope that you will be so 
kind as to let me go and see him sometimes.^' 

" Certainly ; I will try and spare you twice a 
week, in a morning, and now come and plait my 
hair ; I hope that you will do it well." 

The long, reddy gold locks were quickly ar- 
ranged in such a skilful manner, that Madeleine 
was well pleased with the reflection that she saw 
in the pier glass before her, and she already felt 
very much inclined to engage Prince finally. 

As Prince stood behind her to clasp a diamond 
necklet round her throat, she said— 
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**Go dawn and ask Fowler for the bouquet 
that Sir Gerard Colquhoun sent here by Captain 
O'Neil ; he has put it in the dark somewhere.^' 

A change — a flush — and then a deathly pallor 
overspread Prince's face at the last name^ and the 
necklet fell to the ground. 

Madeleine noticed the change in the girl's 
countenance and her nervousness, and it puzzled 
her strangely. What did it mean? Why should 
Captain O'Neil's name thus agitate her maid ? 
She felt that this woman had a great, and, she 
feared, a dark secret, but she determined to find 
it out When Prince had at last securely 
fastened the necklet, she slipped tremblingly 
from the room to fetch the bouquet — the first 
token of regard that Sir Gerard had paid to 
Madeleine. He and his friend. Captain Lewis 
O'Neil, had dined with Mr. Brantley as arranged, 
had gone with him and his niece to the Opera, 
the Park, etc., and had each been most polite and 
attentive to Madeleine, much to her uncle's de> 
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light, yet neither knew which she preferred — thd 
rich baronet or the poor Captain. Naturally 
each fancied that he had detected signs of 
favouritism in her manner to him. Sir Gterard 
knew that he had the uncle to back up his suit, 
and he felt strongly inclined to try and win 
the wilful girl's love. He admired her face 
and form, and had already discovered that her 
mind was well cultivated and essentially refined^ 
and his friendship was fast kindling into love. 

Captain (yNeil saw this, and sighed to think 
that if he allowed himself to drift into such a 
state, he must, in honour, and for her sake, tell 
her a secret of his life, which made it hopeless, 
madness, to entertain any warm feelings towards 
her. 

He and Sir Gerard were sitting over their wine 
with Mr. Brantley, when a rustle of silk passing 
the door proclaimed that Madeleine had gone 
into the library, and was ready to start for the 
ball. 
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Lewis O'Neil rose at the sound, and crossed 
the hall to join her ; bat as he did so, a figure 
glided from a dark corner and looked at him for 
an instant, then crept noiselessly upstairs, but not 
before Captain O'Neil had seen her and started. 

Madeleine, standing in the doorway, saw his 
evident surprise, and noted it. O'Neil walked to 
her side slowly, and said, " How do you like your 
bouquet. Miss Danvers ?" 

^^ I think it's most delicious, and shows such 
taste.'* 

" I'm glad you think so, for I persuaded 
Gerard to let me order this one. I thought it's 
beeuty and purity would suit the lady for whom 
it was destined." 

" Is my uncle ready P" asked Madeleine, with- 
out noticing his remark. 

" I believe so ; I left him and Gerard in a long 
argument on politics ; do you take much interest 
in such topics ?" 

^^ I like to hear people discussing the events 
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of the day very much ; but I take more pleasure 
iu less weighty matters ; for instaace — in the 
troubles of those around me. I always wish that 
I could do something to alleviate the suffering 
and wretchedness that you hear and read of every 
day. It seems selfish to spend so much on my- 
self, when there are thousands who are starving. 
I sobscribe to charities, but then I have not the 
pleasure of visiting the poor and needy, and of 
seeing their happiness when they receive relief.'* 
" Miss Dan vers, I admire your generous, 
tender-hearted feelings; they do you honour, 
but I doubt whether it would be wise to let you 
see and realise the misery that is in the world, 
some of it caused by unforeseen and unavoidable 
misfortunes, and some by sin and depravity. It 
would be too sad a picture for one so young, for 
God knows, trouble comes soon enough, there- 
fore it is useless to bring it before those we love^ 
unless necessary." 

VOL. L B 
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^^ Yon speak as if yon had known some great 
sorrow.*' 

*' I have ; both sorrow and disgrac5e ; but here 
come the others. Will you promise me the 
second dance to-night? Gerard, I know, will 
want the first" 

^' Yes, that one shall be yours, and then we will 
resume our conversation. Sir Gerard/' continued 
Madeleine, as he entered the room, and gazed 
admiringly at the elegant figure before him, 
" how can I thank you for this lovely bouquet? 
it was most kind of you to send it me." 

'^ Not at all ; I am more than repaid by seeing 
you use it, and shall be doubly rewarded if you 
will give me the first dance to-night." 

'^ With pleasure, Sir Gerard ; and if uncle is 
ready, I think we had better set offl" 

" Uncle," called the impatient young lady, to 
Mr. Brantley, who had rushed frantically up 
iStairs in search of something, ^^ we are going ; if 
jou are not ready, you must run behind." 
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^< A thousand pardons, my dear Madeleine/' 
said her uncle, as he hurried down, ^^ I couldn't 
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find my gloves ; Jones had — ' 

** Oh, don't stop to tell me now ; we'll hear the 
history of the lost gloves in the carriage." 

So saying, she took her uncle's arm, and in 
another minute the roll of wheels proclaimed 
that they had departed. 

A few seconds afterwards^ when all was still, 
a woman stole quietly and softly into the 
deserted drawing room^ and with trembling 
fingers, turned over the leaves of a novel that she 
hajd seen her mistress reading, and there, on the 
first page, was a name that she knew well-— 
« Lewis O'NeiL" 

" I will see him again, he can't forget I" 
exclaimed she, ** but I wonder what brings him 
here." 
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CHAPTER V. 

A SOLDIEB WITH A CROSS. 

** How do you do, dear Miss Danvers ? and yoa, 
Mr. Brantley ? So charmed to see you I Ah, 
Sir Gerard, you are a truant ; Henry is very 
angry that you have not been to see him, yet — 
other engagements, I suppose ; ah, well, we're 
delighted to see you, and Lewis ; how are you, 
after this long time? You are much altered 
since I saw you at Mrs. Power's before — " 

" Let bygones be bygones, pray. Lady Dug- 
dale," said O'Neil quietly, to the voluble hostess, 
who greeted them thus warmly on their entrance. 
Low as the words were spoken, they reached 
Madeleine's ears, and were stamped on her mind. 
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Taking Captain O'NeiPs hint, Lady Bngdale 
turned to Madeleine, saying, **Iam very sony 
that both my sons are dancing just now ; I will 
try and find yon some other nice partner/' 

*' Please don't trouble to do so, I have one," 
she replied, as she took Sir Gerard's arm. 

They were soon in the midst of the valsers, 
dancing to the strains of *' The Manolo." When 
at last they stopped, and promenaded the long 
roohi^ Madeleine felt a conscious pride in leaning 
on the arm of the great man of the evening. 
Many old and young London beauties looked on 
Sir Gerard's evident devotion to Madeleine, with 
jealous eyes, for most of them had heard that he 
had come to town ostensibly to enjoy himself, 
but in reality to select from among the young and 
fair, one who should share his wealth and position, 
and do honour to them. Madeleine was not by 
any means, the belle of the evening, but she 
possessed a style and grace that charmed, where 
^eater beauty &iled to do so. 
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"Miss Dan vers," asked Sir Gterard, as they 
sat in a secluded corner, ** do yon know that Mr. 
Brantley has very kindly asked Lewis and me to 
stay at Langdale, when you leave London." 

" No, I did not, but I am pleased to hear it ; 
you must, however, make up your mind to spend 
a very dull visit, for we live quite in the country. 
Langdale is a very old place, half smothered in 
trees. I like it, because it is free and quiet — two 
things that one appreciates after the season is 



over." 



** Yes, indeed ; and I'm sure that I shall never 
feel dull where you are ; the change will dd Lewis 
a world of good, for he is very low-spirited and 
out of health. I shall, if you will allow me, put 
him under your especial protection, to see if you 
cannot succeed in driving dull care away from 
him ; if not, I must give up his case as hopeless.'^ 

" I will do all that I can, you may be surQ ; I 
shall like to feel that I am at least striving to do 
some good to a fellow creature ; but don't you 
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think it strange for a young man to be so sad ? 
has Captain 0*Neil any secret troubles ?" 

" He has a very heavy cross to bear ; but in 
honour I am bound to keep it a secret, because 
he wishes me to do so. I tell him that he is 
very foolish to hide it from his friends, for they 
might help him to bear it; but he has such a 
sensitive, proud nature, yet, weak withal, that 
the very thought of the world's knowing his 
trouble, and scorning him for it, is more than he 
can bear, and constant dread and anxiety are 
wearing him out. Two years ago, his escutcheon 
was untarnished, but now there is a dark blot 
upon it, that can never be wiped out. He is 
coming to claim you for the next dance, I see ; 
one word more before you go— if you need a good 
aim in life, let this be it : to save O'Neil from 
himself; I am some years older than he, and am 
more callous to the world's opinion ; but I can 
feel for him, as I know what the cross is that he 
lias to bear. He has no parents, so I look on him 
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as a 80D, and in seeing your kindness to mj boy, 
I shall love yoa as a daughter, if not as some- 
thing far dearer." 

Sir Gerard then left her, as O'Neil came up. 

'^ You've been standing idle all this time," said 
Madeleine; *' how's that? don't you know that 
you are setting a bad example?" 

^Tm not a great dancer, so I preferred 
reserving myself for this one with you; it's a 
quadrille ; will you join in it, or not?" 

^^ No, let us sit and talk ; I'm not fond of 
square dances ; you share your partner with so 
many/' 

" Then suppose we adjourn to the conservatory; 
it is cool and quiet there, and the music sounds 
prettier just a little distance off." 

Passing from the ballroom, Madeleine and 
Captain O'Niel disappeared amongst the flowers 
and shrubs. 

" Sir Gerard and I have been talking about 
you a great deal,'' began Madeleine. 
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"Indeed I" said O'Neil, with the slighest 
possible shade of vexation in his tone, '^it mnst 
have been very uninteresting to you. What did 
he say about me ?'' 

" Nothing particular; he merely spoke of your 
disposition, because I remarked that you seemed 
unusually sad for your age/' 

" Pm not very young ; I am over thirty, and 
feel much older. As to my .gravity ; if it really 
exists it is easily accounted for ; an officer, you 
know, who has little more than his pay on which 
to live, must hav6 some trifling things to worry 
him — ugly bills, and so forth — but I suppose I 
am no worse off than many others. I remember 
that I thought myself very lucky when I got my 
Company, but times are sadly changed since 
then, however. I am sure that the pure air of 
the Kentish vales, and your sweet society will, in 
a great measure, restore my spirits if they are a 
^peg too low. Do you sketch at all?*' 

"Tes, I am very fond of that sort of thing, 
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and at school was considered rather ^ aufaiV at 

^^ Then we will take lessons from one another,, 
for I used to draw a great deal before I grew 
lazy. Were you at school in London ?'' 

**Yes, in Queen's Gardens; it was a very 
small school, but a good one ; we had the best 
masters. I only lefb last summer, since which 
time I have lived in a perpetual whirl of gaiety.'^' 

" And do you like that sort of life ?" 

*^ I think it is very delightful for a while, but 
I confess that I often long for a little resf 

From how many hearts, both young and old^ 
does that cry not arise at some time or other ? 
Oh, give us rest 1 — rest from sorrow, pain, or 
woe; rest for the aching heart, the troubled 
conscience, the weary wanderer, the friend 
betrayed, the stricken children, the bereaved 
parent, the hopeless lover — and so it was with 
Captain O'Neil ; each day, and all day he sighed 
for freedom from the cares that harassed hi,m. 
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and the fears that beset his path through life. 
His mind was a prey to many feelings, each 
struggling for the mastery ; there was his own 
natural weakness of character combating with 
his strong wish and determination to act honestly 
and openly to his friends and relations, there 
were the promptings of his conscience which 
made him fear to do wrong, and, yet showed him 
how appearances must and did condemn him in 
the eyes of the world ; and last, and fiercest of 
all, was love's wrestle with honour. 

Madeleine's simple speech^ which had been 
uttered without much thought, had echoed his 
desire, his craving for rest, and he smiled to 
himself as he thought how little she could under- 
stand what that word meant to any one to whom 
it was wholly denied. But, in reply to her 
remark, he merely said — 

"Ton, surely, are not tired of amusement 
yet? Most girls of your age think they can 
never have enough of it.'' 
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" So did I when I first left school, but I find 
that my present life is very tame and wearisome. 
You see, I have no particular friend, no one' for 
whom I care very much, so I often feel dull/' 

" I should have thought that you could have 
<50unted your lovers by the dozen — a young lady 
in your enviable position, possessed of wealth and 
beauty, has usually many friends and admirers 
around her/' 

''You quite misunderstand me; I did not 
mean that I cared for mere admiration or flattery ; 
I long to have a brother, or, still better, a sister 
whom I could love. I never talk to Uncle 
Lionel about such things^ because he laughs at 
me, and calls love, sentimental rubbish. Do you 
think that he is right ?'' 

Lewis O'Neil was rather amused at her asking 
him such a question, and at the innocence which 
had prompted the query that, in her presence, 
could but meet with one reply. With rising 
energy, and carried away by his own experience, 
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he startled Madeleine somewhat by the strange 
and Yehement words with which he answered her^ 
— rwords that were scarcely suitable for a young 
girl's ears, or for the time and place. 

*^ No/* replied he, " I believe love to be the 
most blessed feeling bequeathed to mortal man» 
Those who have not felt its mighty power,, can 
never know its depth, its strength. The love of 
woman has raised many a man from an abyss of 
misery, and placed hi m on a footing with the 
best and happiest, by inducing him to forego his 
life of sin and strive to be worthy of the pure 
being who is raised so far above him by her 
chastity and virtue. But, although love is an 
unspeakable blessing when used aright, it 
becomes a curse when wanton and uncontrolled^ 
it can, and has, sunk many a man and woman 
from a mortal to a fiend, and disgraced the 
noblest families, and embittered their lives for 
ever. I have known its wretched power— God 
grant that you may never feel it to be anything 
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bnt a blessing. This is strange and solemn 
language for a ball ; is it not? And I am very 
rude to keep you here so long ; shall we return 
to the gay scene?** 

** Yes, perhaps it would be better^ but I have 
enjoyed these few minutes more than any dance, 
and I am quite persuaded that you are the most 
mysterious person I know. I wish you would 
tell me some of the instances that you have met 
with in which love has not proved a blessing/' 

^^ I cannot ; I wish to heaven I could, but I 
dare not," he rose from his seat as he said 
this, and, taking Madeleine's hand, proceeded, 
** Promise me, however, I beseech you, that 
you will be my friend through evil and good 
report, that, although you may hear scandal 
breathed upon my good name, that you will be 
merciful to the sins of those who have been 
temjpted in a way that you can never under- 
stand To you it is but a small boon that I 
crave — to me it is everything. Another will win 
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the blessing of your love — ^grant me your friend- 
ship." 

" It is yours," replied the girl, greatly moved; 
** yours so long as you shall need it." 

" God bless you, my friend ; you shall, I trust, 
never repent the gift" 

Madeleine no sooner returned to the ball room 
than Lady Dugdale's second son, John, besought 
her to honour him with her hand for the dance, 
A few minutes before his mother had caught him 
flirting with a clergyman^s penniless daughter, 
^uid had said in her hypocritically sweet tones to 
his partner— 

^^ 1 am sure that you will excuse me, dear 
Miss Fletcher, if I remind John that he is 
engaged to Miss Danvers for the next valse. I 
don't wish her to think us neglectful, and when 
my son has done his duty, why, then, he can 
•resume this pleasant tete^-tete with you, if you 
will allow him?" 

^' Oh, certainly; please go, Mr. John, at once 
4ind get the dance overj 



i» 
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Thus bidden, the dutiful son went to execute 
his mother's commands, quite aware of the little 
falsehood of which she had been guilty in order 
to separate him from that pretty Miss Fletcher. 
Lady Dugdale in the meanwhile confidentially 
turned to his late partner, and said — 

"You see, my dear, that we are obliged to 
look after our sons, and make them do what^s 
proper; of course tbey naturally like to select 
for themselves, but etiquette must be attended 
to. I know you think that I'm a very interfer- 
ing mother, but wait until you have boys of your 
own, then you will find out what a worry they 
are* Ah, there's that charming Dr. Smith not 
dancing, what a marvel, conie and let me in- 
troduce you to him ; he is a most excellent young 
man." 

With this clever manoeuvre the wily dowager 
bore off Miss Fletcher, and, leaving her in Dr. 
Smith's hands, crossed the room to where Mr. 
Brantley was standing. 
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^^How charming dear Madeleine looks to- 
night, Mr. Brantley ; she is decidedly the belle 
of the evening. You will be losing her soon, I 
expect, to Sir Gterard, I shouldn't wonder — ^he 
seems very much struck with her, but he's too 
old." 

'^Indeed, Lady Dugdale, I cannot tell any- 
thing at all about it — Madeleine is so peculiar 
in her fancies^ and so wilful, that, I fear, she will 
give me some trouble. I only hope that she 
won^t choose foolishly.'' 

^' Yes, indeed, she is too good to be thrown 
away.'' 

^* I quite agree with you — whoever gets Made- 
leine, gets a treasure." 

'^ Let her come and stay with me for a time ; 
I will introduce her to endless eligible men." 

'^ Thank you — ^you are very kind to interest 
yourself so much in her, but I can't spare her, 
I'm afraid ; besides, there is your own daughter 
coming out" 

VOL. I. p 
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'^ Oh, I shall have no trouble with her, she 
knows that she must abide by my choice — ^girls, 
Mr. Brantley, don^t know their own mind two days 
together; it's absnrd to give them their own 
way." 

" Sometimes you can't help it, though ; I 
should like to see you conquer Madeleine.'' 

All unconscious of the remarks that were 
passed upon her, Madeleiue danced on through 
the nighty apparently the gayest of the gay, but 
often her eyes would wander to a young man 
who stood the greater part of the evening alone, 
as if weary of such frivolities. 

Sir Gerard's attention to Madeleine was so 
marked that the whisper went round the room 
that his choice was made. 
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CHAPTER VL 

A FATHER OR NOT A FATHER ? 

For several days after the ball, Madeleine re- 
mained at home. Her uncle was laid up with a 
severe attack of gout, and his temper was accord- 
ingly anything but sweet. Madeleine bore his 
peevishness without a murmur, for she felt sorry 
for him. To see others suffer gave her pain, and 
her natural warm-heartedness was aroused at the 
sight of the agony he suffered. 

She remembered, too, that her father had been 
a martyr to the same complaint, and how 
pleased he had always been with her gentle 
nursing. She had loved him dea.rly, and, though 
only twelve years old when he died, had felt his 
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loss most keenly^ and had, at first, hated the 
nncle who bore her from her home to his, and 
afterwards sent her to school. Her mother she 
could not recollect — she had died many years 
before her father, and she only knew from report 
that she had been a great heiress, the daughter 
of a Manchester cotton broker, and had married 
Sir William Danvers when only seventeen. On 
her father^s death Madeleine learned that the 
family property passed to a distant cousin, but 
that her mother's money came to her when 
twenty-one, until which time Mr. Brantley was 
appointed her guardian. 

Her aversion for him continued strong for 
many years — ^foolishly so— because quite unwar- 
ranted. He was most kind and good to her, and 
had given her every comfort and enjoyment that 
she could desire, but — ^he never failed to impress 
upon her that he expected her to make a grand 
match when of age. Money loving and ambi- 
tious—- his niece's feelings were with him a very 



SfiYEBED BY A BING. 69 

second rate consideration^ and this made her 
nnable to entirely conquer her dislike to 
him. 

Sir Gerard Colqnhonn saw through the stock- 
broker's a£fability, but it mattered little to him 
that he fell into the trap laid so carefully for him^ 
for he was quite persuaded that Madeleine was 
the one woman above all others calculated to 
make him happy. Upon Mr. Brantley's partial 
recovery O'Neil and he called, and after much 
trouble persuaded him to go for a drive. Made- 
leine, with Prince's aid, was soon ready, and they 
left the drawing room, Lewis coming last As 
his foot fell on the first step going downstairs, 
Anna Prince glided from a doorway and laid her 
hand upon his arm. He shook ^it off somewhat 
roughly, and said- 

** Anna, what brings you here ?" 

'* Disgrace, poverty, despair. I have a child, 
he is almost starving ; but I must see you to- 
morrow, meet me at this address." 
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So saying she slipped a paper into his hand 
and left him. 

Captain O'Neil hurriedly joined the others, 
who were already seated in the carriage wonder- 
ing at his delay. As they drove along Sir GFerard 
said — 

" Lewis, have you that paper I gave you 
about the sports at Lillie Bridge— just lend it 
me a minute, I think Miss Danvers might like 
to see them if we can arrange it." 

Captain O'Neil drew a bundle of papers from 
his pocket, and as he handed the circular to his 
friend another envelope fell from his hand and 
dropped on Madeleine's lap. She picked it up 
and saw written on it, "Mrs. Bowen, Vardle 
Street, Fulham, twelve o'clock." 

She gave it to him without a word, but she 
looked at him for an instant sadly, reproachfully 
— why — she could not tell — ^he coloured guiltily, 
and his eyes fell beneath her gaze. 

" What must she think of this ?" was his first 
thought — ^his second, " Should he tell her of the 
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tie that lay bo heavily upon him, and trust him- 
self to her generoas nature?'' No— he could 
not do so, it was impossible — he must bear the 
punishment of sin, he dare not sully her young 
mind with the scenes of depravity and woe that 
were so closely linked with his name. Therefore 
he remained silent, and Madeleine's pleasure in 
the drive was gone — she doubted O'Neil — again 
and again she asked herself, ^^why had he started 
at the sight of Anna, and why had he her late 
address in his pocket ?" Again she looked at 
him, but this time he did not see it, his face was 
pale and wretched, and noticing it she hated her- 
self for judging him so harshly. '^ Was this the 
jEriendship that she had promised to give him ?" — 
no — she determined to be true to her word in 
spite of everything. On this point she made up 
her mind, and it would bo a mighty power that 
would make her waver. 

The next morning, at eleven o'clock. Prince 
came to her and said — 

'^ If you please, ma'am, could you spare me to 
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go and see my child ? I hear this morning that 
he is not well." 

*• Yes, you can go/' 

She could say no more — she was so staggered 

at the truth that flashed like lightning across 

her mind. O'Neil was going with her — what 
for ? — to see the child 1 — whose child ?— was he its 

father? — no, it could not be — she would not listen 

to her fears, she thrust back the hateful suspicion 

from her thoughts. She was his friend, and as 

such could not condemn him without the strong* 

est proofs. 

She was very sad, nevertheless — she was slowly 

gaining experience in the school of adversity. 

Sir Gerard came, as they had arranged the day 

before, to take her and Mr. Brantley to Lillie 

Bridge, but he found her alone in the drawing 

room, and was greatly disappointed on hearing 

that she felt too unwell to go ; headache she 

pleaded as an excuse, but heartache would have 

been nearer the truth. 
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'^ This is the second refasal that I have had to- 
day," said he. " I have just been trying to persuade 
Lewis to come, but he is obstinate — ^he says that 
he has an urgent engagement which cannot be 
put off, one would think that he had a rendez- 
vous with some fair lady 1" 

Sir Qerard little guessed how nearly correct his 
surmise was. Madeleine shuddered as she 
said — 

^^ K that is the case, I feel obliged to rouse 
myself and come, for it is a shame to desert you 
thus after your kindness. Ah, I do declare, you 
have brought the drag," continued she, as she 
passed the window. '^ I am sure the drive will 
do me good. I will go and see if Uncle Lionel 
is ready^ I believe that he is writing ; he is think- 
ing of leaving town soon, for it does not suit 
him, and he will do too much for his strength, 
because he is afraid of my feeling dull.'' 

" I expect that pride has something to do with 
it He enjoys taking you out to see the love that 



74 SEYEBED BY A BIKG. 

yoa inspire and the admiration that is bestowed 
npon you." 

** Oh, Sir Gerard, I am afraid that you are a 
dreadful flatterer." 

^^ Not at all ; I speak exactly as I feeL I see- 
countless young ladies all very nice and agree- 
able, but I never experience the pleasure in their 
society that I do in yours, can you tell me why 
this is r 

Madeleine's answer was stopped by Mr. Brant- 
ley's entrance ; shaking his visitor's hand warmly,, 
he said — 

" Good morning, Sir Gerard, I am very glad 
to see that we are to have the pleasure of a drive- 
behind your splendid team. They're quite the 
best that I have seen since my friend, Lord Sponge- 
leigh, sold his. Are you quite ready ?" 

'* Yes, so I think that we had better be off,'* 

Whilst Sir Gerard and his friends were on their 
way to Lillie Bridge, Captain O'JNeil was nearing 
Vardle Street, Fulham. 
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Anna Prince arrived there half-an-honr before 
lie did, and told Mrs. Bowen that as she had not 
been satisfied with her baby's looks when she 
had last seen him, she bad asked Miss Danvers' 
doctor to call and look at him. 

" But, my dear Mrs. Prince, he is as well as 
ever he was," exclaimed Mrs. Bowen, in surprise. 
*^ Jane takes him out walking every blessed day> 
and he seems quite sharp." 

^^ Perhaps so, but as he is my only child I feel 
very anxious about him. Miss Danvers told me 
to-day that we should go into the country in 
about three weeks' time, so what shall I do about 
baby ? I cannot leave him here.'' 

** To what part are you are going ?" 

^' To Langdale, in Kent." 

" Why that's where my sister lives, her hus- 
band is bailiff there, in fact their villa, as they 
call it, is just outside the Park. Nothing, there- 
fore, could be better. I will write to her to-day, 
and ask her if she will take charge of little 
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Lionel, but I must tell her that yoa are his 
mother." 

** Can she be trusted with the secret ?" 

" Yes, to be sure, she's as safe as I am, and 
that's saying something.'* 

** Then tell her, but no one else down there 
must know, for my mistress does not wish the 
other servants to find out that I have a child^ for 
they are so ill-natured in their remarks as a rule. 
I wear my wedding ring round my neck, for I 
could not bear the thoughts of their questions. 
I am afraid I acted very foolishly when T took it 
off, but I have been happier since than I ever 
was when it was on my finger." 

" I'll put it all right with my sister ; but when 
can you come to hear what she says ?" 

*^ In a few days' time, I hope ; but I hear the 
doctor's voice, please to go and show him up." 

Thus bidden, Mrs. Bowen went down all im- 
patience to see the gentleman who had come so 
far for a poor woman's child. When she saw the 
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handsome young man, who was talking to Jane, 
suspicion took possession of her mind, and she 
said to herself, ^^He's no doctor, he*s some fine 
•genUeman as has ruined her most likely, poor 
thing, and then left her. I have always had my 
doubts about the tale she tells." Very reveren- 
tially, however, she dropped an awkward curtsey to 
him as he stood in the low, dark, stuffy shop, 
and said — 

" Would you please to step this way, sir ? Mrs. 
Prince is waiting for you ; she thinks that her 
boy is ill, but I know that there's nothing the 
matter with him, leastways I judge by the quantity 
of milk that he takes." 

The stairs were, short, though steep ; therefore 
O'Neil was spared any further details. 

He passed into Anna's room and shut the door^ 
whereupon Mrs. Bowen took up her station out- 
side, with her ear against the key-hole, and heard 
him say — 

*^ Anna, I am very sorry to find you in such a 
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place " (" such a place, indeed," growled Mrs. 
Bowen from without, " it's good enough for the 
likes of her*') ** how long have you been in want? 
Why didn't you let me know where you were? You 
must have been sure that^ although I could not 
bring myself to acknowledge you, that I would 
never have left you in such poverty." 

" I didn't know where you were; and even if I 
had, I would rather have worked for my living 
than have been indebted to you for a penny, after 
the cruel words that you said to me in Dublin, 
when we parted.'^ 

'* I was angry with you then, but I am sorry 
for it now. Let me see the boy — ^poor child, God 
grant that he may never know the troubles that 
I have 1 What have you named him ?'* 

** Lionel, Lewis ; he is so like you, I think." 

*^ Indeed, I hope not, Anna." 

The poor mother looked hurt at his words, but 
he did not notice it as he asked — 

^' What shall we do with him when you leave 
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London, yon wonld not go without him, Anna, 
^ouldyou?^* 

" Never — I have almost found a good home for 
him, and you may be sure that wherever I go he 
^ill go, too." 

''Then you'll let me know upon what you 
decide?" 

*'l don't know about that, you don't really 
care.'' 

^^ You forget that I have some claim on him as 
weU as you, and love him as much as you do ; in 
fact, if you like I will take rooms for you in a 
quiet town, where you may live together in peace, 
and, although I am poor, I will try to spare you 
enough to live upon to make up for the sorrow 
that you have had.'* 

** No, thank you — I will not be beholden to 
you, so long as I am unacknowledged. I am very 
happy with Miss Danvers, and if I take care of 
the boy I suppose you'll be satisfied." 

" Quite. But, Anna, we can now see how very 



80 SEYBBED BY A RING. 

foolish you were to leave Mrs. Power. How little 
I thought when first I saw you there that in so 
short a time you would bear my name, and be 
my—'' 

" Stop, don't remind me of those days. I feel 
my folly more and more the older I grow/' 

" Good-bye then, Anna. Whatever you do, be 
very careful not to let your mistress suspect our 
secret.'* 

^^ She partly knows it. I was obliged to tell 
her that I was married." 

** Yes ; but, Anna, you did not say to whom^ — 
speak, for Heaven's sake— does she know ?" 

" No." 

** Thank God !" exclaimed the young Captain, 
as kissing the sleeping infant, he turned to leave 
the room. Suddenly remembering himself, he 
took Anna's proffered hand for an instant — ^he 
could do no more — and then he left them. 
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CHAPTER VIL 



"uncertain, coy and haed to please. 



» 



*' I THOUGHT as much," said Mrs. Bowen to her- 
self, as she ran quickly downstairs^ on hearing 
Captain O^Neil's parting words. " I thought that 
he was no doctor ! — he*s the man that has treated 
her so badly — fie on him. I can scarcely speak 
a civil word to him.'* 

His manner, however, on re-entering the shop 
was so gracious that she softened towards him in 
spite of herself, and when he dropped a bright 
sovereign into Jane's hand, and said — 

" YouM like a new bonnet, or some bit of 
finery, I dare say, my good girl, so there's a trifle 
to buy it." 

VOL. I. Q 
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She quite forgot her former bad opinion of 
him, and exclaimed^ as he left the shop, just in 
time for him to overhear — 

'' Lord bless him I isn't he a good young man, 
Jane? and what a thing it is to be a fine gentle- 
man, and able to give gold away like coppers. 
You'd best give me that money to take care of." 

"No, you'll keep it so safely, mother, that I 
shall never see it again. I'd rather not part 
with it" 

In high dudgeon Mrs. Bowen went upstairs 
to enquire after the baby's health. 

^^And what does the doctor say of the little 
dearie?" asked she, inquisitively. 

^^ Oh, it's his teeth that are troubling him, 
but he's asleep now, so I must be off. You 
won't forget to write to your sister to-night, 
and then I'll come over soon to hear what she 
«ays." 

" Very well, but what a nice doctor you've 
got, my deal', who is he?'' 
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'^ His name is Mr. Lewis." 

^^ Indeed I ahem I — could yon give me his ad-* 
dress in case I were ill?" 

" I am sorry that I can't, for I don't know 
it. I have only seen him in Belgrave Square." 

" Does he go there often P'' 

•^ Yes, rather/' 

** Your mistress is delicate then ?" 

^^ Yes, no—at least she suffers from headache, 
but really I must go. Good-bye, and thank you 
sincerely for taking such good csure of baby." 

With a nod and smile to Jane and Mr. Bowen, 
Anna passed out into th« street, as her landlady 
sneeringly said — 

*^ She's in a desperate hurry to-day. I expect 
she is going to catch the doctor^ and travel with 
him to talk about their baby's teeth, ah, ha !^' 

^< Well, I hope that he'll come again, mother, 
every time Lionel cuts a tooth, for if he gives me 
a sovereign always, I shall soon be rich." 

^^Yes, and much good you'd do with your 
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money, yon silly thing I it wonld be all spent on 
yonr own back." 

'^ I've known yon give as mnch as a guinea for 
a cap with ribbons and posies.'' 

" That was only once when your aunt came ta 
see ns, and that reminds me that yon must come 
and write to her." 

While Jane Bowen was patiently endeavouring 
to produce her mother's long messages in large 
round hand, Anna Prince was on her way to 
Belgrave Square. 

It was past her usual time when she returned, 
but, luckily, Madeleine had not yet come home 
from the sports at Lillie Bridge. 

During the day Sir Grerard had noticed that 
she was out of spirits; he did all he could to 
amuse her, but in spite of his efforts a cloud sat 
on her young brow — the shadow of doubt. She 
had, with her natural impetuosity, built herself an 
idol, and to-day had found that it was but day. 
She had hoped to find O'Neil at home when she 
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came in, bnt he was not there. So she sank into a 
chair, with a weary sigh. 

" Miss Danvers," said Sir Gerard, kindly, ^' I 
fear that the drive has been too mach for yon ? 
it was very cruel of me to take you oat in the 
sun with your headache. I am sure that you had 
better go and lie down, for you look so pale and 
ill." 

'^ Indeed you must not think that I am any the 
worse for this pleasant day; my head is very 
much better, and I have enjoyed the sports ex- 
ceedingly, but — I am troubled, perplexed — if 1 
ask your advice in a little matter will you give 
me your candid opinion ?" 

^^ Yes, indeed. I am very pleased and proud 
that you should honour me by making me your 
counsellor. What is your trouble ?" 

" I will answer your question by asking another 
— if you had promised eternal friendship to 
some one, believing him to be all that was noble 
and upright, and if you found out afterwards 
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that you had been mistaken in yonr estimate of 
his character, would your promise be bindiog?'^ 

** May I ask if it is of yourself that you speak. 
fiave you been deceived ?" 

'«Yes." 

** And are you quite sure that your opinion is 
a just one ; or are you merely judging by appear- 
ances ? if so, let me tell you that there is nothing 
so misleading as circumstantial evidence. True 
friendship^ in my mind, is of such value, that I 
advise you in all kindness, to ponder well before 
you destroy if 

" But I have seen beyond a doubt, that the 
friend I trusted is guilty of deceit. Am I, then, 
bound by my promise ?" 

" That depends ; when you made it, did you 
receive any intimation that its strength might be 
tested, tried ?*' 

^^ I did ; and I said that whatever happened, I 
would stand true to my word. But Sir Gerard, 
I believed then that he was good, and I find that 
he is bad, very bad ; what am I to do ?" 
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"Ton ask my candid opinion, and I say that I 
think your promise is binding so long as your own 
well-being is not threatened by the acquaintance- 
ship, for, although his character may be different 
to what you expected, he is still the same man 
that once you liked, and may be redeemable; 
therefore, I say, stand by him, uphold him by 
your gentle counsel and good example, always 
remembering that it has been many a woman's 
privilege to save a fellow creature from ruin." 

" I will be true to him. Sir Gerard, in the face 
of everything ; you have given me an aim in life for 
which I am very grateful. I hope, some day, that 
you will know who this mysterious person is, and 
be able to judge whether I have fulfilled the vow 
that I now make, to be his true friend for ever." 

^^ If you can be so loyal and staunch in this 
case, how lasting would your love be when once 
given I Is there any hope that I may some day 
win it?" 

Sir Gerard did not pause to consider whether 
he were acting wisely in thus seeking to gain the 
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affection of a girl of whose real nature he. knew 
so little. He affirmed that Madeleine was a 
good woman, calculated to make him happy as 
his wife, but his opinion was entirely founded 
upon her words ; he had had no time to ascertain, 
whether her actions verified the principles that 
she professed. He had known her only a fewweeks, 
but still he firmly believed that what she said 
and did was prompted by a generous nature, and 
he was right. The future alone could show hoW 
much her love was worth, or how great a strain 
it could bear for the one who first had given it 
birth. She was so fair and young, surely she 
could never be aught but good and true; her 
bright face could never be disfigured by evil 
passions — her innocent heart could not change, 
and become a spot where sins too dark to breathe 
before her now, should hold their sway. Thus 
reasoned Sir Gerard, lover-like, and yet he knew, 
as every man does, that temptation may assail 
the fairest, and the best, and one step may lay 
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them in the dust — scorned of men, despised on 
vearth, shut out of heayen. 

Madeleine's answer was qnicklj given; and 
without hesitation, she said — 

** I will be as candid with you, as you were 
with me; I do not love you, although I like you 
very much ; of course, I cannot tell what I may 
feel as I grow older, but I do not think that I 
shall alter ; so please do not think any more of 
me:' 

'^ I cannot help doing so, neither shall I give 
up my case as hopeless. There is just a ray of 
sunlight far in the distance across my path, and 
that shall comfort me; hope is the sun whose 
beams will brighten my life ; I am not worthy of 
you, but you could make me better ; your power 
is great, and if ever you hold a man's destiny in 
your hands, be merciful." 

*' Sir Gerard, I cannot let you go with the 
belief that there is any chance of my ever loving 
you; I like you too well to wish to make you 
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unhappy, so I tell you what I scarcely dare own 
to myself — that when I gave my friendship, I 
also gave my love." 

^^ Then tell me, Miss Danvers, who the man is,^ 
and I will make it my task to dispel the clouds 
of suspicion that hang around his name. My 
affection for you is strong enough to enable me 
to sacrifice my own hopes, in order to ensure 
your happiness." 

Sir Gerard believed that he could do this, but 
he scarcely knew or realised what the full extent 
of the task would be if Madeleine chose to lay it 
upon him. He was very willing to help her, but 
he overrated his powers of endurance and disin- 
terestedness ; few men, if any, would devote 
their days to clearing a brother's name from 
reproach in order that he might secure the love 
of the girl whom he himself prized above all 
others. 

"I cannot, indeed," was Madeleine's reply. 
*' I would if I could, but I don't feel justified in so 
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doing because he does not know that I mistrost 
him ; so I cannot betray him^ until I have given 
him a chance of clearing his character. I am most 
grateAil to you for your generous offer, and only 
sorry that I cannot repay you with my love ; I 
know that you believe what I have told you, so 
you will pity me/' 

" Madeleine, I believe in you, as I never did 
in woman before. Good-bye, once again.'' 

Thus he left her. Such devotion and gener- 
osity touched her greatly; and when he was 
gone, in spite of herself, she contrasted him 
with another ; and the result was unfavourable 
to her idol, but still her woman's heart clave to 
the weak — so often is it the case, that we 
worship where we cannot respect — love knows no 
laws. 

A few minutes elapsed after Sir Gerard's 
departure, before Mr. Brantley entered, smiling 
with eager expectation, and said — 

" I've just parted with the baronet, and about 
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time, too ! I really thought that he was never 
going! you must have been very agreeable to 
him ; I purposely left you alone, knowing that 
you would prefer it; I was young once, and 
enjoyed a tete-d'tete as well as most folks." 

^* You need not have stayed away, uncle, on 
my account ; I had nothing particular to say." 

^' No, but perhaps Sir Gerard had ; anyhow, 
two's company and three's none all the world 
over. Come, confess that he had something to 
tell you — if not, I am mightily mistaken." 

" Uncle," said Madeleine, with a return of her 
former dislike, " I refuse to be thus catechised ; 
when I have anything to communicate to you, 
m do so ; but not until I see fit, and once more, 
don't count on having Sir Gerard for a nephew. 
I do not intend to barter myself for the honour 
of my family, so please to remember that." 

" I should not wish you to, but don't fall in 
love with that young Captain, for I find that he 
has nothing to live upon but his pay.'' 
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" Ton ought to know by this time that I will 
not be ordered like this, and to show you how 
useless it is^ I tell yon that I love him already ; 
and if he is poor, I have plenty to keep us, as he 
will have enough to pay for his own cigars, I 
suppose/' 

Her temper was raised, and she knew it, so 
left her uncle alone. 

** Ahem," said he, as the door closed, " this 
is a pretty kettle offish, a penniless officer for a 
nephew; no, that will never do. What does 
Marmion say of woman ? * Uncertain, coy, and 
hard to please.' Quite true, quite true ; he was 
a very sensible man, I know.^' 
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CHAPTER VIIL 



A HOMJBLESS INFANT. 



'^ Hebe missus, here's a letter for yon, written 
in a good round hand, and from Londou. too I" 

The speaker was a stout, red-faced man» 
dressed in corduroys, long leather gaiters, a 
rough, fustian coat, and large, broad-brimmed 
straw hat He was Mr. Brantley's bailiff at 
Langdale, and had just received a letter from the 
postman for his wife. 

Mr. Trendal, for such was his name, having 
delivered the missive, stood at a little distance, 
waiting anxiously while his wife examined the 
postmarks and handwriting, and turned it over 
several times, as if to try and ascertain from 
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whom the letter could be. Failing to do so, she 
broke the seal, on which was plainly visible the 
impress of a thumb, and extracted from the thin 
envelope a sheet of pink paper, notched and orna- 
mented with a blue border, the style that servants 
invariably admire. Mrs. Trendal read the sur- 
prising contents^ then passed the note to her 
patient husband^ saying, " It's from my sister^ 
Mrs. Bowen, who lives in Fulhara ; I don't think 
that yon have ever seen her ; she keeps a large 
grocer's shop there. Indeed, Mr. Bowen was a 
very well-to-do man when she married him, and 
their house is quite genteeL" 

This untrue tale concerning the sister that she 

.had always considered beneath her notice^ was 

scarcely heeded by Mr. Trendal, for he was 

engrossed with the letter, and was striving to 

<;omprehend the strange request that it contained 

* ' Well,'' said he, when he had finished. 

*^ Well/' replied his wife. 

^* Well, I say, did you ever hear the like of 
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this before, eh? Your sister knows which side her 
bread's buttered, as the saying goes. She wants 
to saddle us with this unknown infant ; but I'm 
not the man to be imposed upon, and I'm not 
going to be bothered with a child belonging to 
nobody knows who, so you may tell Mrs. Bowen 
that from me." 

" I shall do no such thing ; the letter is written 
to me, not you, and I mean to have the baby 
here ; it will be nice amusement for me in my old 
age, and my sister says that I shall know all 
about it; she says it's mother is called Anna 
Prince, and that she is married, she believes." 

** Well, I say again, if that youngster comes 
into this house, I walk out." 

"There might be greater losses than that, 
especially if you can't keep a more civil tongue 
in your head — but you can please yourself about 
going, I shall write to Betsy to-night, and say 
that VI] fetch the child in a week or so, for I 
must go up to London about that time, so there!"' 
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This plan Mrs. Treadal had quickly settled ia 
her own mind, in order to prevent her sister 
Betsy Bowen from coming down to Langdale. 
She did not wish her friends to see that she was 
closely related to sach a low, vulgar woman, for 
the poor around Langdale stood in awe of Mrs' 
Trendal^ and she herself considered that next to 
Miss Danvers, she was the great lady of the 
place, and naturally wished others to do likewise. 

Mr. Trendal stood silent for a few minutes, 
thinking over the step that his wife was about to 
take, then he said decidedly — 

" You can't do such a thing without giving a 
reason to your neighbours, and what shall you 
say to them?" 

*^ That I adopt the qhild for a time out of 
charity, Christian bharity, Mr. Trendal.'' 

^^ Humph, that begins at home I thought, with 
your husband, but you don't seem to think it" 

" I can't see what difference the child will 
make to you. He won't cost you a penny, for lam 

VOL. I. H 
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to be paid regalarly for my trouble, so your 
pocket will be none the worse." 

^* No, but there'll be no rest day or night for 
baby's cries, and your lullabies." 

Having vented his rage, Mr. Trendal went'off 
on his daily round of inspection, and his better- 
half sat down to re-read the letter written by 
Jane Bowen, for her mother, requesting her to 
take charge of Anna Prince's boy so long as the 
family were at Langdale. 

Though hot-tempered and often overbearing to 
her inferiors, Mrs. Trendal was a tender-hearted 
woman^ and very sympathetic towards her own 
sex, especially when in trouble. 

She and her husband had lived at Woodbine 
Villa for the last ten years, and on the whole, pretty 
amicably, with only occasional outbursts of temper 
like the present, when Mrs. Trendal invariably 
gained the day. 

Without the slightest hesitation, she wrote to 
Mrs. Bowen, and said that she would be in Fnl- 
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ham in a week's time, and would take the 
homeless child under her care. 

Having penned her resolutions in a neat run- 
ning hand, she sealed the letter with her own 
particular seal, a bunch of forget-me-nots, given 
to her by Mr. Trendal during their courtship. 

The donor of the valued trinket had in the 
meanwhile arrived at Langdale, and was talking 
to the housekeeper, who, in reply to his civil good 
morning, said — 

" How do you do, Mr. Trendal ? you're pretty 
lucky to have no worry like me I Fve had a 
letter to-day from Miss Danvers, saying that they 
are coming down in ten days' time, and that the 
house is to be full of company. It's just a month 
earlier than I expected them, so I've nothing 
ready, no carpets down, no floors properly 
polished I it's all altered and upset since Miss 
Danvers left school; the master gives way to her 
in everything." 

^' That's always the case Mrs. France ; once 
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get a woman into jour honse^ and yoaVe as help- 
less as a chicken." 

^' But all arenH the same, Mr. Trendal/' said the 
obsequious housekeeper, with a playful smile and 
upward glance of her eyes, ** however, I'm hoping 
that Miss Danvers will get a husband soon, and 
then I shall be mistress again." 

'^ But supposing the master himself were to 
bring home a bride, what would you do then ? 
There are many things more unlikely, for he has 
plenty of money, and is not bad looking.'' 

^^ If he marries, I go ! so he must choose be- 
tween us." 

^^ If that's the case, I am sure that he never 
will," replied Mr. Trendal with a slight chuckle, 
as he wished the consequential dame good day, 
and turned his steps homewards. 

As he entered his own neat kitchen his wife 
was standing at the table, with her head on one 
side admiringly eyeing the glossy front of a shirt 
that she had just ironed. 
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*^ There, I call that well done T' said she, as she 
held it up for the owner's inspection. 

^* Splendid, indeed ! " replied the rosy fiwed 
man, anticipating with pleasure the Sunday 
morning when he should wear it. As he laid hiq 
hat down, his eye unfortunately fell upon the 
letter to Mrs. Bowen, so determined not to give 
up the struggle without another attempt, he said— ^ 

" You're not going to turn nurse in your old 
age, so I tell you.*' 

'^ It will only be for a short time ; just while 
the family are at Langdale." 

" What have they got to do with it ? " 

" Didn't you read the letter. I don't believe 
you could, or you'd have seen that it is the lady's 
maid's child, and that no one is to know, so 
don't you go and tell the housekeeper, for if 
there is a gossip, its Mrs. France.'' 

*' I don't see her often to say anything, but I 
know what it is wife that you'll get yourself into 
a mess with the master ; he won't like to hear 
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that yoa are eDCOuraging a yoang woman in sin. 
I can't think why he allows Miss Danvers to have 
bach folks about her." 

" Don't talk of Mrs. Prince like that ; she is 
quite respectable, and as I told you before is 
married. Her husband is to blame for deserting 
her, it's always you men that are in fault, and 
from what I Jcnowy I don't think that Mr. Brantley 
will object to my having his— this child here, 
besides we can't tell that he is in the secret, so 
I shall say nothing to nobody, and mind you 
don't either." 

" Tm not a magpie or jay, wife, but perhaps 
you'll tell me where you are going to say that 
this brat came from." 

*^ Yes, to be sure; I shall pretend that it is my 
sister's child, sent down to me for its health." 

"Well, you must be pretty fond of a bit of 
money to take all this trouble, but remember that 
I wipe my hands of the whole affair, and if any 
harm comes of it, don't say that I didn't warn 
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yon. Do yon know, by the bye, what Mrs. France 
told me to day ? " 

** No, nor care, yon spend half yonr time with 
her, till folks say that it's a pity she wasn't Mrs. 
Trendal." 

*^ Do they, now ! and what do yon say, eh^ 
wifey/' 

" That it wouldn't have mattered much to me,, 
for there are plenty of others that I might have 
had. But what did Mrs. France tell you ? " 

" Oh, you do care to hear then-— this was it— 
that Mr. Brantley is coming down in a few 
days, and that the house is to be full of 
company." 

" What brings them down so soon, I wonder ; 
didn't Mrs. France tell you that ? " 

" No, she had not heard herself." 

«< What a wonder 1 " 

" Shall I put that letter in the post for you ? " 
asked the bailiff, politely, finding that as usual 
angry words had had no effect upon his wife, and 
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that in spite of his threats, she had gained her 
point. 

"Yes ; you can take it if you're going that way ; 
I've told Betsy that I shall go up to Fulham next 
week, so you will have to manage without me 
for a bit. I darei^y the housekeeper from over 
the way will look in now and then^ and put you 
to rights." 

*' No, wife, I'll see if I can't manage by myself. 
I'm not so fond of her, as I've told you many 
a time before, only you never will believe me." 

'^ 'Cause I always think that actions speak 
louder than words, Mr. Trendal 1 " 
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CHAPTER IX. 



PUT TO THE TEST. 



^^ Pbikce, we shall go down to Laogdale the 
end of next week, what shall you do with your 
boy, then?" It was Madeleiue who asked the 
question, as her maid coiled the long hair above 
the pale, mournful face, that had stamped itself 
so indelibly on two hearts, and made each sigh at 
the thought that the other would gain her love* 
One knew that his case was nearly hopeless, the 
other that an indissoluble tie forbade his men* 
tioning his wishes to the girl, whom he knew 
most honour the man she married. 

^^ Mrs. Bowen has written to her sister, Mrs. 
Trendal, who lives at Langdale, to ask her to 
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take charge of him while we are there," replied 
Prince, in answer to her mistress's kind enquiries, 
'* bnt I haven't heard whether she will do so yet. 
I can't think what I shall do, if she won't." 

" Mrs. Trendal is our bailiff's wife, and a very 
nice woman, too. I will write to her myself, for 
she will do anything for me, but, Prince, I wish 
you would confide in me and tell me your hus- 
liand's name ; you may be quite sure that I would: 
keep it secret." 

*^ I wish I could, ma'am, but indeed I daren't, 
at least not yet, no one knows that he is married, 
and he made me swear that I would not tell ; 
please do not think me ungrateful ; I could not 
bear that, for you have been so good and kind to 
me since I came, that I dread being sent away — 
back to my former hard life.'^ 

** As long as you conduct yourself properly you 
shall stay with me — ^but if ever I detect the 
slightest levity or suspicious behaviour in you, I 
must part with you, for my friends constantly 
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tell me how unwise I was to take a maid with- 
out recommendation — that^ however, is nothing 
to me so long as I am contented ; but Prince/' 
she added eagerly, " only tell me the initials of 
your husband's name, I ask it as a great favour 
— as a foil reward for all that I have done." 

" Oh, please don't ask me in that way," re- 
plied Prince, almost in tears at having to refuse 
so slight a thing to her mistress, '^you tempt 
me to break my word— oh, I am a wretched, 
wretched woman." 

And down her pale cheeks the scalding tears 
ran and fell upon the small hands that were busy 
with the golden red hair. Madeleine seemed 
wonderfully hard-hearted to-night, for she was 
determined, if possible, to prove that she had 
acted wrongly in doubting the man to whom she 
had promised her friendship. Looking steadily 
in the glass where Prince's face was clearly 
visible, she put her cruelly to the test by saying — 

" Prince, are the initials L. ?" 
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Over her face, her neck, the tell-tale colour 
rushed^ and then the mirror showed the figure of 
a girl trembling from head to foot, with a coun- 
tenance of deathlike whiteness^ agonising to see. 
Madeleine, as she beheld it, knew her doom, and 
no pity for the poor woman filled her heart, but 
hatred — deadly hatred. Eising fi^om her chair she 
turned and faced the culprit, and in the attitude 
of a tragedy queen pointed to the door, and said, 
commandingly — 

*^Go, girl, I know your secret — this can no 
longer be your home." 

With a piteous, appealing glance at the hard, 
immovable statue that she scarce recognised as 
her late sweet mistress, the wretched woman 
shrunk from the room. 

The door had barely closed behind her when 
Madeleine sank on her bed in tears — mad^ blind- 
iDg tears that brought her no relief. 

"Was it for this reward?" she asked herself 

9 

that she had befiiended an outcast, who had 
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come to her with a plausible tale of grief and 
want, which had won her girlish heart She be- 
lieved that it was a pre-arranged plot between 
Captain O'Neil and Prince into which she had 
fallen, and she despised herself for her weakness. 
She regretted the good deed that she had done, 
and determined henceforth tp turn a deaf ear 
to others' woes. By sad experience she was 
learning that in this world we must do good and 
suflfer, expecting no recompense, and that some- 
times those whom we deem our best and surest 
friends may prove to be, in reality, our worst 
enemies. 

The clock on the stairs struck seven, and re- 
minded her that she had to meet O'Neil to-night 
— ^that she must sit and converse with him as be- 
fore — was ever task so hard ? 

"Must I still be his friend?" asked she of 
herself. "Is my vow binding? No! — ten 
thousand times no I — he courts my society that 
he may see his wife by stealth, and yet he meanly 
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leaves her to work for a living while he enjoys 
himself— of one thing, however, I am resolved — 
Prince shall go at once ! '• 

With which determination Madeleine swept 
downstairs to the room where many of the gnests 
expected to their dinner party had already as- 
sembled. Sir Gerard was amongst them, and he 
noticed with pain the cold hard look on Made- 
leine's face, and wondered greatly whence it 
arose. 

A faint smile overspread her features as she 

shook hands with him, and then the same dnll, 

apathetic look returned, but changed most ob- 

servedly to one of fierceness as Captain O'Neil 

entered. 

Going at once to Madeleine, he wrung her hand 
warmly — was that the grasp of a traitor? 
Madeleine's heart throbbed at the touch, and in his 
presence anger and doubt fled. She would not listen 
to the dire suspicions that came surging to her 
mind. " No," she said to herself, *^ he cannot 
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have deceived me, he is noble and good, he is 
my friend, I promised him that whatever hap- 
pened I would stand by him, and though all the 
world desert and condemn him, I will never do so. 
I have been too hasty in arriving at a conclasion — 
bis going to Fulham might have been accidental, 
and have had nothing to do with Prince — ^but 
then, what did her agitation to-night mean? 
Oh, well," urged Madeleine, trying to excuse 
O'Neil in every way, ** the letters L. 0. stand for 
many names besides his ; how silly I was not to 
think of that before I how ungenerous I have 
been, I must never do so again ; but I think it 
best Prince should go." 

" A penny for your thoughts. Miss Danvers !" 

*'They are not worth so large a sum. Sir 
•Gerard." 

" Indeed I they seemed very absorbing — I was 
quite jealous of the person who occupied them." 

^^ You need not have been ; he is much to be 
pitied," and involuntarily Madeleine's eyes rested 
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on Lewis O'Neil, who was talking to Mr. Brant- 
ley at a little distance. 

Sir Oerard saw the glance, and guessed her 
secret, and sorrowed for her and 0*Neil, but 
most of all for himself. 

When dinner was over, and the gentlemen had 
joined the ladies, O'Neil seated himself by 
Madeleine's side apart &om the rest. Instead of 
being indignant, as she would have been a short 
time ago, she rejoiced. 

" How weak a thing 
The heart of woman is ! " 

« 

" Won't you sing to-night, Miss Danvers ?" 
asked he, pleadingly. "I have only heard you 
once, but I have longed to have a second treat 
ever since." 

** I sang a good deal the other night to uncle 
after we returned from Lillie Bridge, but you 
were not here!" 

" No — I was very sorry that I could not come, 
I should have liked nothing better, but urgent 
business called me away." 
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** Away from London ?" asked Madeleine inno- 
cently, but anxiously. 

" No — at least that is to say — to one of the 
suburbs/' replied O'Neil, with a guilty blush. 

Oh the pain that the sight gave to her trust- 
ful mind, but manfully, nobly she trampled on 
her grief, and said — 

" Don't you think that entire confidence is 
necessary in order to secure perfect and lasting 
friendship ? We could participate so much bet- 
ter in each other^s joys and sorrows; don't you 
remember what Shakespere says ? — 

" * He that is thy friend indeed, 
He will help thee in thy need ; 
If thou sorrow, he will weep ; 
If thou wake, he cannot sleep : 
Thus of every grief in heart 
He with thee doth beskr a part.' 

** You know everything concerning me, but 
you have never told me anything about yourself, 
so how can I be a true friend to you ?" 

" Then in order that you may be, I will give 

VOL. I. I 
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you a sketch of my history, omitting only — the 
last two years ; will that satisfy you ?" 

" Yes, if you will not tell me all." 

" I would trust you with my life, but not with 
the wretchedness, the disgrace of that sealed 
period of my existence — ^it could do you no good to 
hear it — it might do you harm." 

" Then begin your biography at once, for I 
cannot stay much longer with you; I must 
attend to my other guests." 

"To be very brief, then — My father was a 
Judge in India ; my mother, a great beauty, of a 
good old family. I saw and knew little of them, 
for I was left at school in England, and they only 
paid me occasional visits. When I was about 
fifteen years old they started home to arrange 
about my entering the army when old enough, 
but the vessel in which they sailed was wrecked, 
and all hands perished. I was, therefore, left, 
comparatively speaking, alone, with the excep- 
.tion of niy father's brother. Colonel O'Neil, who 
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at once took me under bis protection ; sent me to 
Sandhurst, and, finally, purchased my commis- 
sion. Dying soon after, he left me a nice little 
income, which is, hpwever, gone — lost through 
utter recklessness. For several years I led the 
life of a gay young officer, never dreaming that 
sorrow or care could ever be mine. I was 
welcomed in society, and fortune smiled upon me 
altogether, until I went to stay with a Mrs. 
Power, in Dublin, two years ago; then my 
troubles began, and they have steadily increased 
ever since, until life seems almost too hard to 
bear. Skipping the dark era, we come to the 
time when Gerard introduced me to you, and my 
spirits revived under your influence. Miss 
Danvers, you are a girl for whom a man would 
sacrifice everything — save honour — but I dare 
not tell you all that I feel, because I am tied, 
bound by an iron chain — tell me, then, do you 
still trust in me, now you know that I am con- 
cealing something from you in mercy? Is your 
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heart large enoagh to accept a friend with the 
stigma of scorn upon him ? and, having done so^ 
can yon be trae to him in the face of the whole 
world ? Say, could you do this ?'' 

" Yes, Captain O'Neil, I can, and will if you 
honestly assure me that you deserve the regard 
of an upright man or woman ?" 

" I swear, by all that I hold sacred, that I am 
worthy, as far as any human being can be, to 
accept the friendship of the purest and best of 
women — of you. Miss Danver s 1 Had I not been 
so, I should never have sought to bind you by 
such a promise. I have not hidden from you 
that my name is disgraced — only slightly, some 
may say, but to me it seems a great stain, because 
it can never be effaced. The deed that brought 
it, however, was done in a moment of youthful 
thoughtlessness, and has been repented of ever 
since. Now, Miss Dan vers, tell me, once again, 
that you believe in me." 

" As I never did before. Captain O'Neil. I am 
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content to wait yoar own good time to hear yonr 
sad history of those two years^ and, till then, we 
are friends/' 

With those words she left him, and, womsm- 
like, reinstated him as her idol, and shut her 
€yes to every danger a-head. She lived for the 
present, and cared nothing for the fritare. 
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CHAPTER X. 

"suspect still comes." 

" Madeleine," said her uncle, the next morning, 
at breakfast, " I have just met your maid on the 
stairs in tears ! What is the matter with her?'* 

" Nothing particular ; I've given her notice to 
leave, and I suppose that she doesn't like 
going." 

" Aren't you pleased with her, my dear ?" 

" No, not at all, and I don't like her, so want 
some one else." 

" Do you think that you are acting fairly to 
the girl, when you discharge her without a cause ? 
She has not misbehaved herself, and she under- 
stands her duties, I believe, so don't you think 
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that it would be better to try her a little 
longer ?*' 

"Oh, dear no, I can't bear to have people 
about me that I don't like; besides, Prince ia 
deceitful." , 

" In what way ?" 

*' Never mind — it cannot possibly matter to 
you, uncle. You take a most unwonted interest 
in this girl, but I never knew you do so before 
when I engaged a maid ; one would think that 
she were a particular protegee of yours." 

Mr. Brantley winced at these words, and 
Madeleine noticing it, said — 

" May I ask, uncle, if you knew her before she 
came here Y^ 

'' No." 

" Then you can't care what becomes of her. I 
shall send her away ; that am I determined, and 
she must work for herself and child somewhere 
else." 

" Madeleine, I will not allow such injustice in 
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my house I — the girl has done no wrong ; she is 
honest, and is well up in her work, as you often 
told me, so you have no reason to dismiss her. 
You were determined to have her at first, and 
would not listen to me ; you took her without 
knowing anything about her. I think it wonder- 
ful that she has turned out so well. I did not 
see fit to tell you my idea of her when she came, 
but I say now that as she is obedient and 
respectful, she shall not leave this house to 
starve. If you discharge her, I shall engage her 
as my parlour-maid." 

" Good gracious !" exclaimed Madeleine, rising 
from the breakfast table, " since when have you 
become a philanthropist? I have seen you dis- 
miss a servant at a minute's notice, with far less 
cause than I have to turn Prince away. I cannot 
but believe, therefore, that you have some secret 
reason for persisting in retaining this woman, 
contrary to my express wish. Uncle, you have 
seen her before I" 



SEVERED BY A RING. 121 

" Never, Madeleine ! I swear it !'' 

" I am sorry to say that, for the first time in 
my life, I doubt your word." 

'* Madeleine, an Englishman's word is rarely 
<jnestioued — his oath never !" 

" Forgive me, uncle ; I was over hasty. I am 
80 worried, and I seem to have lost all trust in 
my dearest friends. '^ 

** Oh, it's all right again, my dear. I was as 
much to blame as you. Go and see Prince, and 
comfort her. Be kind to her, Madeleine, for she 
is little older than you, yet think of what she 
has suffered. I promise you that if you ever 
come to me again with any complaint, she shall 

go." 

*' Then I'll keep her to please you, but I firmly 
believe that it would be better for her to leave.'' 

** Thank you, Madeleine ; I scarcely ever knew 
you give in to me so easily, and it shall not be 
my fault if you repent it — ^you have done a good 
•deed to-day, my dear niece." 
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" Good deed, I think/' muttered Madeleine, 
as she left the room ; ** I am beginning to doubt 
whether it is not best to consider, and live for 
oneself in this world, and leave others to take 
their chance. I can't understand Prince or her 
connections. I am certain that Uncle Lionel 
knows something about her, and Captain O'Neil, 
too— poor fellow, how miserable he seems; I 
wish that I could comfort him. I must try 
and cheer him when we are at Langdale — but 
I'll settle Prince at once,'' thought she, as she 
entered her boudoir, and rang the bell, " after 
all, now that I know Captain O'Neil is not in 
league with her, I don't mind her staying — 
she is a good girl, and absurdly devoted to me." 

A few minutes elapsed before the door opened 
to admit the anxious maid. With swollen 
eyes, and tear-stained face, she stood before 
her mistro.^s. The sight of the grief that she 
had caused awoke Madeleine's better nature^ 
ami kiudlv she Siiid — 
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" Sit down, Prince ; you look ill.'* 

In silence she obeyed, and Madeleine cori- 
tinned — 

" I was, perhaps, a little too severe with you last 
night, but I thought that I had found you out in 
gross deceit. I know that I was mistaken, so am 
quite willing to keep you ; but tell me one thing, 
Prince. Is your husband known to be a married 
man, or does he pass himself oflf as a bachelor ?" 

" I don't know what he tells his friends ; as 
far as I am concerned, he denies our marriage." 

" Well, I will not pain you by more questions, 
Eemember that you have always a true helper 
and well-wisher in me, for I believe that you are 
a good woman. I often feel suspicious of you, 
but. Prince, I hope that I may never find that my 
fears were not empty shadows. Tou had better 
go to Fulham to-day, and tell Mrs. Bowen that 
I know her sister, and will settle with her about 
your child, and will pay her for her trouble." 

" Oh, ma'am, you are too good," sobbed Anna,. 
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^^ I do not deserve such kindness. I can only 
repay it by a life-long devotion and service.** 

With a gladdened heart the mother left the 
room^ and with a sigh Madeleine, as was her 
favourite custom, examined her past conduct thus — 
" I wish that Sir Gerard were here to advise me. 
I wonder if I have done wisely in following the 
dictates of my heart — anyhow, as I keep Prince, 
I force myself to believe and trust in Captain 
O'Keil, as I said I would, for if I thought he was 
her husband and left her here alone and un- 
acknowledged, I would never see his face again — 
but I don't think it — he could not be so base ! 
Sir Gerard said that I must not condemn without 
the strongest proofs, and what have I — I — a 
slight start at Prince's appearing — and a scrap 
of paper bearing Mrs. Bowen^s address — these 
are not sufficient warrant for robbing a gentleman, 
and particularly an officer, of his good name. No, 
I am sure that his secret grief has nothing to do 
with Anna Prince. Lewis told me that he was 
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worthy of my esteem, and I believe what he says,, 
because he is my first and only love. Oh, I wish 
that he would ask me to be his wife, how gladly 
would I share whatever disgrace may have fallen 
upon him — he is so young that no one could 
judge hardly of his mis- deeds ; he is so sorry for 
them, that I know he will never go wrong again. 
He has sown his wild oats, like all men must, 
and now will settle quietly down." 

Thus mused Madeleine to herself, believing 
that because she acquitted Captain O'Neil through 
love, he was bbyond suspicion, and she excused 
him determinatelyin the face of the most startling 
proofs. She would not see the black constructions 
that others might have put on his conduct if they 
had witnessed what she had. Impulsive to a 
degree, and unreasonable in her likes and dislikes, 
she had allowed this love for O'Neil to enter and 
fill her heart, and blindfolded, it was hurrying her 
on to misery. 

In order to persuade herself that she really 
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liked aad trusted Prince as before, she had thas 
warmly espoused the cause of her child. She 
little guessed whose lips had pressed kisses on its 
tiny cheeks, or to whom before long she would 
know that the little being owed its birth. 
Whether the knowledge, when it came, would 
give her comfort? or would well nigh crush the 
life out of her ? we leave to the reader to surmise, 
and follow Anna Prince to Fulham. 

Mrs. Bowen had received her sister's letter 
that morning, and Jane and she were slowly de- 
ciphering it when Anna arrived. 

" The very person that we wanted to see,*' ex- 
claimed the landlady, holding the letter up. 
** Mrs, Trendal has written to say that 8he'« 
coming up in a few days, and will take the dear 
child back with her, but she says that she shonld 
like to know a little more about him. You 
needn't mind telling her a bit besides what you've 
told nie, for she keeps a stife tongue in her head, 
and of course I shan't hear/' 
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" I am sorry that I shall not be able to do so, 
but I think that my mistress will arrange with 
her easily, so I shall go and see baby." 

Anna mounted to the room above, where Jane 
was busily dressing up the child, which she held 
in her arms, saying — 

** Look how smart he is ! there came a parcel 
here the other day, sent by a friend, for little 
Lionel^ and when I opened it, it was full of the 
most beautiful things— dresses and petticoats such 
as I have never seen in my life. The doctor, too, 
came again to look at his teeth yesterday, and 
nursed him for ever such a time, and when I said 
that he was heavy to carry, he promised to 
send me a perambulator, and he's coming to-day 
as well to see him." 

With which rigmarole Jane ran downstairs, 
rather glad to be rid of the weighty child. As 
soon as she was alone, Anna clasped her child to 
her breast, and tears of joy sprang to her eyes at 
seeing him so uarmly dressed, for she knew well 
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who had sent the clothes, and visions of a com- 
fortable home and honourable position were before 
her. The baby's fists were soon firmly clutched 
in Anna's thick hair, and after various violent 
pulls it fell in showers around her. Ah, how 
young, how pretty the mother's face looked as it 
peeped forth from the wealth of auburn hair. A 
man might have some excuse for forgetting his 
duty to his family and to society, when in the 
presence of such a countenance, and so thought 
Captain O^Neil, as the pretty picture caught his 
eye on opening the door. Anna started as he 
entered, and muttered an apology for her ap- 
parently disorderly state, but Captain O'Neil 
reassured her with a kind and almost admiring 
smile, as he took the child from her lap and 
kissed it! Just at the time when Madeleine 
was exalting him as an injured martyr, and up- 
braiding herself for her ungenerous suspicions I 
" Anna," said O'Neil, " I can bear this no 
longer. It worries me to death to see you both 
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liere. Come what may, the child must be placed 
somewhere, that he may have the comforts to 
which his birth entitles him. You must either 
give him up entirely to me '^ (here A^na seized 
her boy, and holding him tightly clasped in her 
arms, stood before O'Neil with flashing eyes, as 
if daring him to take her all from her) or, con- 
tinued he, inwardly rejoicing at her maternal love, 
'^ you must throw up your engagement with Miss 
Danvers, and live where I choose — in some 
furnished villa, if I can manage it.'* 

" And if I do the latter, will you acknowledge 
me?" 

'^ No, Anna, I cannot until I am obliged. My 
pride revolts, I am too weak to do it. I will keep 
you as a lady, and give you every comfort, but 
don't ask me to do more. I know that I am 
acting wrongly and hardly to you, but God alone 
knows what I have undergone since you left Mrs. 
Power's to become a wi&. It galls me beyond 
endurance to have to visit this child by stealth ia 

VOL. I. K 
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such a hovel. Anna, what will you do, is he to 
belong to you, or to me ?" 

^^ If you are ashamed of the mother, you shall 
never have the boy ; no, not if I beg his bread 
from door to door, and if you try to take him 
from me I will tell Miss Danvers — then what 
will she think of your hiding your own kith and 
kin from her knowledge ?'* 

" Let it be as you wish," said Captain O'Neil, 
with terror in his voice, *^ but for mercy's sake 
don't tell your mistress that you are anything to 
me. She might not resent my keeping it a 
secret, but her uncle, who is ambition itself, would 
turn me from his house, most likely, if he knew 
that disgrace was coupled with the name of 
O'Neil." 

" I can't see it in the light that you do, for I 
don't think the disgrace, as you call it, is so 
great." 

" No, perhaps not, Anna ; but the finer and 
more cultivated our nature, and the more exalted 
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our position, so much the deeper do we feel the 
slightest slur cast on our good name. ^ The 
purest treasure mortal times afford is spotless 
reputation;' remember that, Anna, and bring up 
the boy wisely until I send him to school, so that 
he may be a joy and blessing to us in our declining 
years. And now, good-bye, and be cautious." 

When Captain O'Neil had left her, Anna's 
heart hardened towards him more than ever, for 
she could not forget that he had proposed to rob 
her of her child, and as she rearranged her hair, 
she mentally said — 

" He shall never have Lionel as long as I live, 
for I hate him. He is ashamed of me, but he 
shall not take the son unless he acknowledge his 
mother also. If I am low by origin, or of doubt- 
ful birth, I am an honourable woman and lawful 
wife." 
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CHAPTER XL 

MAIDEN MEDITATION — ^FANCY FREE. 

It WAS a sultry day ia Jane, the air was still and 
oppressive^ and all oatare seemed parched and 
thirsting for the gentle rain. Towards evening 
it fell in softest showers, refreshing and beautify* 
ing all around. The newly-niown hay smelt 
sweet and home-like as Mr. Brantley and Made- 
leine drove through the park to Langdale. 

In spite of Mrs. France's prognostications, 
all was in apple pie order, and bespoke a well- 
managed household. She herself was gorgeously 
attired in a stiff black silk, ' and carefully con- 
cealed any sign of the aversion that she felt to 
her young mistress^ as she respectfully accosted 
her. 
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" Good evening, Mrs. France," replied Made- 
leine, kindly, " are you quite well? The country 
looks very pretty, just now, and seems so fresh 
and nice after town/' 

^^ Yes, Miss, it is pleasant, no doubt ; but the 
garden isn't looking its best, yet ; the gardeners 
didn't expect you down for two or three weeks." 

• 

'^ We came sooner than usual, because Mr.. 
Brantley has not been well. I hope that change,, 
and a little quiet will do him good, and make 
him able to receive our visitors." 

*^ How many am I to prepare for. Miss ?" 

** I can't tell you exactly, yet, but will let you 
know to-morrow ; I fancy they will be about a 
dozen." 

" Then I will wait to give my orders, until I 
have received yours." 

" Very well. Now let us have dinner, please, 
as quickly as possible, for we are very hungry." 

While Madeleine had been having this inter- 
view with her housekeeper^ Mr. Brantley had 
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been examining the work that had taken so many 
months to complete. Langdale had undergone 
a considerable amount of refamishing, and 
general doing up within the last six months, to 
fit and prepare it for the reception of the dis- 
tinguished guests, with whom Mr. Brantley 
intended to surround his niece. 

His pride was centred in her, and his great 
aim was to see her well married; to further 
which object he had not hesitated to make it 
known that she would receive a handsome 
marriage portion from him, in addition to her 
own fortune. 

Directly after dinner, he sat down to his desk 
and wrote for some time, then, turning round to 
Madeleine, who was standing in the open window, 
he said — 

" I am thinking of writing to ask my cousin, 
Mrs. Grenmore, to come and stay here while the 
house is full- It will assist you, and leave you 
free to enjoy yourself; she is rather old, perhaps. 
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but is very lively; what do you think about 
it?^' 

^^ Ask her by all means. She is a dear old 
lady, and I shall be very glad of her company." 

" We shall have just a dozen. There'll be 
Sir Henry and Lady Dugdale, their son, John, 
and their daughter, Frederica or Freddie, as I 
believe they call her ; and our other friends, all 
more or less aristocratic. I shall feel quite proud 
when my rooms are filled with such distinguished 
guests, and I hope, my dear Madeleine, that 
amongst them yon will be able to find a husband. 
There are several eligible men coming, bat I 
should prefer Sir Gerard Colquhoun, because he 
is rich, good, and noble." 

" Uncle, I am in no hurry to marry, for I can 
say what I never thought to be able to — that I 
am quite contented to live with you for a good 
while longer. Few husbands would be as indul- 
gent to me as you are, or let me have my own 
way so entirely as you do." 



136 StSVERBD BT A RING. 

" Well, my dear girl, yoa know that I 
have no wish to part with you — ^you are the orna- 
ment and life of my honse, and when married, I 
shall have no special object for which to work/' 

*^ Why don't you get a wife, uncle ? There 
are lots of girls who would be glad to have you/* 

^< That wouldn't suit me ; I am a confirmed 
bachelor, and too old to undergo such a vital 
change as that would be.'' 

The next morning was fresh and bright, and 
Madeleine was early astir, and out in the gardens, 
gathering flowers for the rooms. It had always^ 
been her pleasure to arrange the bouquets when 
at Langdale, and from his bedroom window, her 
uncle watched her flit merrily over the lawns in 
her pretty muslin dress, and large hat. ** She 
looks happier and brighter," thought he, " than 
she has done for some time ; she is a regular wild, 
country bird ! If Sir Gerard doesn't make up 
his mind soon, he'll lose her altogether. She's a 
girl that any man might be proud to call hi& 
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wife ; egad ! if I wern't her uncle, she should be 
mine.'* 

After breakfast Madeleine went to call on Mrs. 
TVendal, and met Prince returning from a visit 
to her child. The bailiflf s wife, at Miss Danv^rs^ 
request, had at once consented to take it, and had 
asked DO questions whatever ; she only knew that 
Anna Prince was its mother. When she opened her 
doorto Madeleine's knock, and saw who her visitor 
was, she made a most humble bow^ and said — 

**Gk)od morning. Miss Danvers; I'm very 
glad to see you again, but you don't look so 
hearty and well as you did when you went up to 
London. Please to take a seat, Miss." 

*• Thank you, Mrs. Trendal; and how's your 
husband ?" 

** Pretty well in himself, thank you ; but he 
isn't quite reconciled to the baby, yet." 

" Oh, Fna. sorry for that; I daresay that he'll 
soon alter his mind ; I must talk to him about it. 
Can I see Prince's child, or is he asleep ?" 
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^' He isn't up yet, Miss, but it doesn't matter, 
if you will please to wait a few minutes while I 
dress him.'^ 

*' No, no, don't disturb him, I will go up to his 
Toom if you have no objection." 

" No, indeed, Miss ; it's very kind of you, I'm 



sure." 



Madeleine followed Mrs. Trendal up to a clean, 
airy room, which was bright with the morning 
sun. Conflicting emotions filled her mind — 
curiosity, pity, womanly interest in an infant, 
but above all, dread. 

Nestled in a little curtained bed with snowy 
sheets, she saw a tiny curly head, resting on a 
fat, dimpled hand; a pretty flush on the soft, 
white cheeks, and a tear half dried on the long, 
black lashes that fringed the closed eyes. 

She crept softly to the bed, and stooping, 
kissed the child, just. as Captain O'Niel had often 
done ; the touch awoke him, and he opened his 
baby eyes just below Madeleine's. 
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What was it that made her start ? what sent the 
<5olour from her face, and made her drop the tiny 
hand with which she had lovingly been toying ? a 
likenessj that was unmistakable, undeniable I a 
look that made her heart beat fast and loud! 
those were Ms eyes ! the colour was the same— 
that deep, dreamy bine that seemed so unfathom- 
able. Poor Madeleine I 

She turned from the room quickly, and said, 
^^ Yes, he is a very nice child, Mrs. Trendal, 
and will, I hope, give you little trouble. Are 
you quite satisfied with what I oflfered you as 
compensation for your care of him ?'' 

" Indeed, Miss, I should think so ; you have 
been most liberal, and there are few servants who 
have such a good mistress." 

" Good morning, then, Mrs. Trendal, I'm sorry 
that I cannot stay longer, for I have many calls 
to make to-day/' 

" Good day. Miss, and thank you kindly.'^ 

With a heavy heart, and in deep meditation. 
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Madeleine pursued her way into the village to 
visit the poor. They had heard of her return 
with great pleasure^ knowing that she invariably 
brought them some useful present, in which they^ 
stood in need. 

She put away her own troubles for a time, to 
listen to theirs ; but as soon as she returned to 
Langdale, she entered the library, where she 
knew that she should find her uncle, and 
said — 

** Uncle Lionel, would you mind much if Cap- 
tain O'Neil didn't come here? I wish you 
would not ask him ! I don't like him !" 

Mr. Brantley started at this unexpected ques- 
tion, and stared at her in astonishment^ before 
he said — 

" That's utterly out the question, my dear ; you 
know that I asked him to stay with us long ago, 
and that he accepted. Since when have you 
taken a dislike to him ? I thought that yoa 
cared for him just a little too much.'^ 
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'' He's so melancholy — ^he seems to be always 
brooding over some secret trouble — it's quite 

depressing to be with him, and he's Is he 

a married man, uncle ?" 

The last question was asked with an eflFort, 
as if she longed, yet feared to hear the 
answer. 

^' Married ! Madeleine, what are you thinking 
of? who put such an idea into your head? I 
never thought of enquiring, I took it for granted 
that he was a bachelor. To be sure, he may have 
a wife and children for all I know, but I'm sure 
that Sir Grerard would have told us if he had ; 
but why do you ask ?" 

" Oh, I don't know, only for something to say ; 
of course it makes no difference to me I I have 
just been to see Mrs. Trendal and Anna Prince's 
^hild." 

'' What is it like ? at all Anna's style.'" 

** Not in the least, except its hair —it is a very 
pretty boy." 
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** Well, I hope that there'll be no nnpleasant- 
nesB about it; Fd rather you did not go to see it, 
or Prince often. I know more of the world than 
you do, Madeleine, and I'm very vexed that this 
child should arrive here just as we come." 

** What ever difference can it make^ uncle ; you 
speak so strangely always about Prince and her 
affairs. I think it would be cruel not to let her 
see her boy." 

"Well, do as you like — what is its name ?" 

^' Lionel, I believe — why that's your name, too, 
uncle, how funny." 

Mr. Brantley fidgeted uneasily on his chair, 
and seemed greatly moved at his niece's random 
words. His agitation was not lost upon Made- 
line, and like a condemned man she clung to the 
one faint hope that was offered her — a sudden 
thought struck her, by which Captain O'Neil'a 
name was cleared. Mr. Brantley, her uncle, 
was the child's father, Anna's husband. This 
idea had never occurred to her before, but now it 
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kept repeating itself over and over again^ nntil 
she wondered how she conld ever have doubted 
Captain O'Neil. 

She welcomed the supposition with joy, for- 
getting that to clear her lover she condemned 
her good uncle. She paid no attention to the 
assurance that he had given her, that he had 
never seen Prince before she entered her service ; 
she thought of nothing, but that Captain O'Neil 
was blameless and free for her to love. Eagerly 
she longed for his coming, anxiously she awaited 
the time when she might show him how truly 
and entirely she believed in him. 

The fancy of her uncle's guilt having entered 
her mind, every little thing seemed to add weight 
and truth to it. Mr. Brantley's emotion and 
most extraordinary interest in Anna justified her 
suspicions, and, ungrateful as it may appear, it 
must be confessed that she rejoiced. 

Sooner or later she determined to tell him that 
she had discovered his secret, and entreat him 
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to ackQOwledge Anna Prince as Mrs. Brantley, 
his lawFoI wife. 

Till then she resolved to be as kind and good 
to the girl as possible, and above all never again 
to doubt Captain O'Neil. She explained every -p 
thing easily by this new light; she persuaded her- 
self that her uncle had confided in Captain 
O'Neil, and had sent him to Fulham very likely, 
to take a message concerning the child^ or to look 
after its welfare. Love is blind, they say, and 
in Madeleine's case it certainly was truly veri- 
fied, for one moment she accused her lover of 
basely deserting his wife, and cast him from her 
heart; the next she re*installed him and sur- 
rounded him with a halo of pure and spotless love, 
and cast the gauntlet of suspicion at her uncle's 
feet. Anna Prince's child henceforth, she vowed, 
should be her especial care, and Captain O'^eil 
should more than ever be the hero of her young 
life, the embodiment in her mind of all that 
was honourable, good and true. 
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CHAPTER XII. 



THE FIRST KISS, 



Does any one condemn Madeleine or call her 
hard-hearted, ungrateful, capricious, wanting in 
love and respect to her uncle ? If so, let them 
remember her peculiarly impetuous nature, and 
then that Captain O'Neil was the first man that 
had taught her what love was. That at once, 
without a thought, she had placed her girlish 
trust and confidence in him — that till now evil 
had been a shadowy thing, known only to her 
through the few novels that she had read and the 
idle gossip of school girls. 

Her pure mind had never before realized what 
disgrace and misery, sin could bring upon man- 

VOL. L L 
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kind. Life bad seemed so sweet that it had been 
a croshing, cruel awakening for her when she be- 
lieved that O'Neil, her idol, her life, her love, 
was but mortal — mortal, with a dark stain upon 
his name, his character, his honour — who, having 
entered into a low connection to gratify his pas- 
sions, had wantonly abandoned the woman that he 
was bound to protect and cherish, and then had 
sought her (Madeleine's) society, pretending to 
abhor all that was dishonourable and wrong, and 
bad meanly gained her friendship if not her love^ 
binding her, too, by a sacred promise to stand 
true to him, declaring as he did so, that he was 
worfliy of her regard. 

Oan any one, remembering this, not enter into 
and excuse the joy that filled her devoted breast, 
"when by a word the veil was lifted from her ^es 
and O'Neil stood guiltless of the deceit, tlie neg* 
lect with which she had been forced, by circum- 
stances, to stigmatize him. 
A true woman will ever give the first place in 
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her affections to tlie man who has won her lo^ 
all other feelings must pale before the one absorb- 
ing one. Thus, although reflecting on her es* 
teemed uncle's character by clearing O'Neil, 
Madeleine regretted, bjit could not abandon the 
idea that filled her soul with hope, and again, I 
say, weak human nature rejoiced even at such an 
expense in knowing that Captain O'Neil had been 
wronged and misjudged. 

Mrs. Grenmore came to Langdale a few days 
after receiving Mr. Brantley's invitation ; she 
was a tall, stately old dowager, with a most 
imposing yet gracious carriage, and was about 
the only relation whom Mr. Brantley ever asked 
to partake of his hospitality. 

Madeleine had always been her especial 
favourite, and though so slightly connected, was 
beloved by her as a daughter. She perfectly 
understood the giti's fiery nature, and she alone 
knew into how fine and noble a character it might 
be developed if rightly trained, and yet how 



148 SEVEBED BY A KING. 

dangerons to herself and others might her in- 
domitable will prove, if injudiciously thwarted ; 
or if not early brought to succumb to as power- 
ful, though gentler, a master than headstrong 
determination, namely — ^love. 

Guest after guest arrived, but still Sir Gerard 
Colquhoun and Captain (VNeil tarried — detained 
in town by business. At last, however, they 
came, and then Madeleine's joy was complete. 
Another little heart fluttered at Lewis 0' Neil's 
presence, and silently enjoyed his daily, hourly 
companionship. 

Freddie Dugdale had, like Madeleine, opened 
her heart to this young officer, and enshrined his 
image there. Poor child, her infatuation was in- 
deed a hopeless one, and plainly was this demon- 
strated by O'Neil's devotion to Madeleine, and to 
her alone. 

The next day a pic-nic to the lovely woods 
around Langdale was organised and set on foot 
by Mrs. Grenmore, and a merry party went 
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forth to spend the day under the canopy of 
heaven. 

Cool, and fresh^ and soothing to the weary 
mind were the green glades in which the young 
and old wandered, after partaking of a rural and 
primitive repast in a shady nook* 

Madeleine was taking Mrs. Grenmore to see a 
lonely well that she had discovered some time 
ago, and the old lady was listening to her 
account of their gay doings in town, when Sir 
Gerard joined them quite out of breath. 

" Miss Danvers," said he, " you are very un- 
kind to give us the slip like this. I have been 
hunting for you everywhere, Mrs. Grenmore is 

highly favoured, I am sure." 

" Yes, indeed, Sir Gerard, " replied the 
Dowager, proudly; " I feel very much flattered that 
Madeleine should come with me, when there are 
so many young people about. I won't be selfish, 
though, so I'll resign her to you, for I am tired, 
and must leave the well for another day — a 
pleasant stroll to you both." 
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Sir Gerard and Madeleine walked on in 
silence for some minutes after Mrs. G-renmore 
had left them, till, coming to the foot of a steep 
hill, Sir Gerard said — 

^' Let me help you up this bank — take my aim, 
and don't be afraid of leaning on me— there 
must be a fine view from the top ; we shall look 
back upon the woods, and Langdale, I should 
tiiink." 

^^ No, thanks; I won't tire you. I like to be 
independent as long as I can, and trust to my 
own strength alone." 

** A very feeble thing on which to depend^ I 
fear ; believe me. Miss Danvers, that it is very 
dangerous to place too great confidence in our 
own powers ; it is far better to accept a guide, a 
support, especially when a woman.'* 

**And why are we particularly in need of 
help r' 

" Because you are not made to fight the world 
alone; weakness and dependence are charms in 
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onr eyes, and make it all the sweeter to as to 
protect and sapport yoo. There is nothing that 
I so thorooghly dislike and despise as a mascaline 
girl." 

" I don't quite agree with all that you say. T 
admire a woman who is able to hold her own 
against any man ; who knows her own mind^ and 
keeps it, and who is not swayed by everybody's 
opinion. I believe, too, that, however weak we 
may be, if we can't keep ourselves straight, no 
man can." 

" In that yon are quite right ; still remember 
that a loving husband makes it his pleasant 
task to aid his wife to carry out what she knows 
to be right ; at least, I'm sure I should, if I ever 
called you mine." 

" You'd find me very wilful and unmanageable, 
ajud not easy to drive." 

**I shouldn't be afraid to try. Love has 
softened and rendered pliant many a stronger will 
than yours can ever be." 
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" I dare say, but we won't discuss the matter 
any longer ; it's foolish to waste our time in such 
arguments when there's such a pretty view 
before us/' 

" Then let us sit down and enjoy the breeze, 
and the grand expanse of country beneath us. 
How sad it seems that such a glorious world 
should be sullied by misery and sin — it was 
evidently intended to be a habitation for happi- 
ness and good, and, yet, how often we find that 
the loveliest spot is the abode of vice. By the 
bye, you have never told me whether you satisfied 
your mind with regard to your friend's character. 
Did you wrongfully suspect him, or is he guilty?" 

" No, no, I was quite wrong, and I feel so 
ashamed of myself when I think how hasty and 
ungenerous I was. I laid the sins of another upon 
him, for 1 am sure that I have found out who is 
really in fault now ; don't you despise me for 
treating a friend so badly ?" 

*^No, far from it; you were quite right to 
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investigate the matter for your own sake and his, 
if the slightest donbt arose in your mind ; but, 
still,! must warn you against jumping at con- 
clusions ; pause and consider well before speak- 
ing, and more especially acting. A cool head 
and clear judgment are two things much to be 
desired in this life.*' 

^' I'm quite sure that I shall never possess 
either. I always speak first, and think after." 

*' A Yery common, but a Yery bad plan. Miss 
DauYers ; but I must not continue this subject 
any longer, or you will vote me a bore." 

^* You are quite right ; I dislike being found 
fault with ; it's all very well when you are in the 
school room, but, after you have once felt the 

sweets of liberty, it's disagreeable to be checked 

« 

in your sayings and doings." 

" Well, suppose you ever get married, what 
will happen then ? Shall you expect your 
husband to let you do as you like, and not 
correct you if he sees you acting injudiciously ?" 
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" Oh, I ne^er mean to marry, but, if erer I, 
should alter my mind, I should still want my 
own way. I don't at all see why a man should 
tyrannize over his wife, and make her his slave y 
afraid to speak to a friend for fear of exciting his. 
jealousy ; obliged to ask his permission for every- 
thing. I think the matrimonial laws want re- 
forming ; but we must go back to the others, or 
they will think that we are lost." 

When they returned to the rendezvous^ nearly 
the whole of the party were assembled. Mr. 
Brantley had noticed their absence with pleasure^ 
and, unobserved, studied their faces. He quickly 
saw that his much wished-for object was not yet 
gained " Patience," said he ; " in good time 
she will bring her bird down soon.'* Captain 
O'Neil was lying on a bank talking to Freddie 
Dugdale in a listless manner. Her childish face 
glowed with pleasure at having him to herself, 
but the pretty, pouting lips trembled as he rose 
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at MadeLeine's approach^ and joined her. She 
was not sarprised at his preferring Miss Danvera 
to< her, because she thought her so superior to 
herself, and did not know that many would have 
considered Freddie Dogdale fSEur prettier than 
Madeleine Danvers. Captain O'Neil, in hi& 
wanderings, had found some choice fern, and, 
knowing that his hoetess was fond of that plant, 
he had gathered some specimens, and now pro- 
posed that he should show her where they grew, 
adding — 

^^ I hope yon do not mind scrambling over a 
few awkward places ; they flourish behind [ a 
rained shed. I have been sitting there for some 
time alone." 

^^ Tm afraid that you have been dull, then ; 
but, perhaps, you prefer your own society." 

^^ Yes, unless I can get that which I value," 

The path to the shed proved to be a rugged 
one, and Madeleine often slipped in the ascent, 
but, still, she would not accept any help* When 
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they came upon the shed, in a lonely quiet spot, 
Captain O'Neil said — 

"This will make a charming sketch; don't you 
think so ? I propose that we come and take it 
some day. What do you say?" 

He turned and faced her as he asked the ques- 
tion, and looked down lovingly upon her as she 
answered after a moment's thought — 

" I should like to try very much with you, but 
isn't it rather too difficult for me to do well." 

" On the contrary, yoUy I'm sure, have only to 
make up your mind to do a thing, and success is 
certain." 

" I dislike flattery very much. Captain O'Neil; 
especially from you — it isn't true friendship." 

" Where perfection is — flattery is impossible, 
but 1 will not acnoy you again by saying what I 
feel — what? are you going so soon? We have 
scarcely been here a minute ; it is so still and 
peaceful — let us stay a little longer, and forget 
our troubles for a time." 
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^* No, Captain O'Neil, it is getting late ; we 
must go." 

A slight scream of pain startled Lewis the next 
instant — Madeleine, as she set off down the rocky 
path^ had turned her foot upon a stone. In a 
moment his arm was round her, and his voice was 
asking in a low, anxious tone — 

" Madeleine, are you hurt ?" 

** Yes, my ankle pains me a little, but I can 
go on.^' 

*' No, rest just one short moment while we may. 
The chance, my darling, may never come again.'* 

For a few seconds, in silence, Madeleine yielded 
to her love, and stood fast clasped in O'NeiPs 
arms ; then he stooped lower and lower, till their 
lips met in one long kiss. 
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CHAPTER Xin. 

DASK AND OMINOUS WORDS. 

A SHALL party from Langdale had been to sketch 
the lonely rnin, mentioDed in the last chapter, 
and were returning at dnsk through the village. 
Each of the yonng people were laden with draw- 
ing materials, and, for the first time that da^y, 
O'^eU was alone by Madeleine's side. He had 
devoted himself entirely to Freddie, much to her 
delight, for he thought it better, both for himself 
and Madeleine, to keep at a distance from her. 

Be trembled as he remembered how he had 
allowed his love to gain the better of lus pru- 
dence, and dared not look forward to the time 
when he must inevitably tell her how rash he had 
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heen. Chance had broiight them side by side, 
but they walked on almost in silence, until 
within a few yards of Woodbine Villa, when the 
door of the house opened, and Prince came out. 
She cast a half-frightened glance at O'Neil and 
her mistress, then hurried up the road towards 
Langdale. 

Captain O'Neil coloured deeply at her un* 
expected appearance, and Madeleine said — 

^'That is my new maid; she is a married 
woman, although so young in appearance, and 
Mrs. Trendal takes care of her child. Pocht 
Prince was deserted by her husband some 
months ago, so she is obliged to work for her 
living. She says that he is a gentleman, at least 
-calls himself one, but, in my mind, he has 
forfeited all claim to the title." 

Captain O'Neil bit his lips at her words, and 
gazed at her in astonishment ; he could almost 
have believed, by the vehement manner in which 
^he spoke, that she knew who her husband was ; 
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and he wondered, if she really did, what she 
would think of him. He did not know that,, 
had she discovered the truth, she would never 
have uttered those cutting words to him. His 
punishment, she would have thought, great 
enough without adding reproaches to it. O'Neil 
was anxious and nervous, so he asked, in a voice 
that trembled in spite of his eflForts to steady it — 

** Do you not know who and what your maid's 
husband is ? Is Prince an assumed name ?" 

^' No, it is her maiden name, and I think that^ 
although she has never told me, that I do know 
who her unkind husband is." 

(Madeleine, can it be that it is of your uncle 
you are thinking, and do you use these hard 
words against him P — Yes, indeed, so it was — she 
could feel no pity, nor make any excuse for the 
conduct of which she had fully persuaded herself 
Mr. Brantley was guilty.) 

^' Won't you tell me the secret; you may trust 
it safely with me ; we are sworn friends, there*- 
fore should hide nothing from one another." 
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" Are you not concealing anything from me, 
that it would perhaps be better for me to hear ? 
I have sometimes thought absurdly, no doubt, 
that you know more of Prince than I do." 

It was said — she had not meant to deal the 
blow so heavily, and so unexpectedly, but now 
nothing could unsay it. She turned and looked 
at O'Neil with her earnest brown eyes, and his 
cowered before her trustful gaze — he could not 
look at her. She had not expected this, she had 
thought to hear a bold denial from his lips that 
should reassure and comfort her. Instead, he 
laughed uneasily, and said — 

" Really, Miss Dan vers, your question sur- 
prises me so much that I hardly know what you 
mean ! is it meant for a joke ?^' 

^^ It may be so to you, it is not to me. Captain 
O'Neil ; it worries me day and night. I long to 
see Prince righted, and happy with her husband. 
I cannot bear any one to suffer, especially un- 
justly." 

VOL. I. M 
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^^ MisB Dauverfi) are you in earnest ; do you 
really mean that you could pity one who was 
dragged to misery, even though his own sin and 
thoughtlessness brought him to it ?^' 

" Yes, if I loved him I could pity and forgive 
anything." 

^^ And if you found that some one loved you 
deeply^ truly, albeit hopelessly, and because of 
that love concealed a dark secret &om you, selfishly 
it may be, but in mercy, could you then nobly 
forgive the deceit, and clasp his hand in friend- 
ship? Answer me quickly, for God's sake, we 
are close at home." 

V 

The tears were in her eyes, and her cheeks were 
pale as death, as she laid her hand in O'Neil's, 
and said with pitiful earnestness — 

^^ I could forgive even that to the man that I 
love, but why do you ask me these questions ?" 

" Because, Miss Danvers, I — '^ 

The sentence for ever remained unfinished, for 
at that instant Mr. Brantley and his bailiff 
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emerged from a side path^ and the former joined 
them, saying to Mr. Trendal, " tell your wife that 
I will call to-morrow at twelve." 

Then he continued to the sketching party — 

" Well, young people, you have had a long day 
of it. Who has been the most successful 9 shall 
I be allowed to see the results ?" 

** I can answer for myself/' said Madeleine^ 
'* that mine is i^ot good. Freddie Dugdale has 
been wonderfully fortunate in her sketch. Captain 
O'Neil won't show us his, and Mr. Dugdale has 
done nothing but smoke." 

" Ton my word. Miss Danvers/' exclaimed the 
young gentleman in question, who had just come 
up in time to catch the last words, " what a 
libel 1 I've pointed your pencil at least twenty 
times." 

" Twenty-one, wasn't it, John," asked Freddie^ 
laughingly, *' no wonder that you look tired, is it 
not a good day's work, Mr. Brantley — and oh,, 
we'vehad such a delightful afternoon. I think that 
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there is nothing so pleasant as a sketching 
party." 

** Of course you think so," said her brother to 
her, aside, " because you've had that spooney 
Captain by your side all the time." 

" He's not spooney, as you call it. I only wish 
that you were half as nice." 

" Do you, indeed. I am quite satisfied with 
myself." 

" * Where ignorance is bliss, 'tis folly to be 
wise,' " with which parting shot Freddie left her 
brother at the hall door, and ran up to her room 
to dress for dinner. Her toilet was very hastily 
performed, for a tall figure was walking up and 
down the lawn just beneath her window with Sir 
Gerard, and the silly little girl could not help 
watching him with fond^ admiring eyes. As he 
entered the house, Freddie said to herself with a 
heavy sigh — 

*'I wish that I were like Madeleine, then 
Captain O'Neil would love me." 
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The object of her thoughts was jast then out- 
side the door with Prince, but CNeil's words 
were spoken so low that no sound reached Freddie* 
For a minute only the two who were so closely 
linked together stood in the dusky corridor, then 
O'Neil gave a small roll to Anna, and pressing 
her hand, left her. 

When Madeleine entered her room, a sheet ot 
white paper lay on her dressing table. She 
opened it curiously, and beheld CKNeil's sketch 
of the ruin, and beside it stood a girl the exact 
image of herself, with a basket of ferns in her 
hand — beneath were written the few touching 
words that to her meant so much. 

" Le premier baiser.^^ 

Pressing the bold lines to her lips, she kissed 
it once, twice, and then it fell from her hands. 
Had she so soon forgotten the ominous words 
that he had said only a few minutes ago ? No — 
they returned to her memory with sharpest pain 
— they could have but one meaning, and that, 
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fight against it as she would ifc was too clear to 
be denied — he was Anna Prince's husband ! ho 
was the man whose face she had declared that 
she would never see again if he had indeed 
deserted his wife. 

She took the drawing that had so lately been 
her greatest treasure — the prize of a moment— 
and flung it into an empty drawer and locked it, 
saying to herself — 

" I will never look on that again, unless ho 
either prove his innocence, or acknowledge Anna. 
It was his fault that he married beneath him^ and 
he is a coward to leave her to bear the unhappi- 
ness that such a union has brought upon 
both." 

The next minute Miss Danvers' bell pealed 
loudly through the house, and Prince hastily ran 
in answer to its summons. 

Madeleine was unusually dull, and scarcely ex- 
changed a word with her maid until ready to go 
down, when she said rather abruptly — 
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** Prince, how old is your husband ? You won't 
mind telling me that, Vm sure." 

^^ Oh, dear no, ma*anL I believe he is a little 
over thirty," 

" And how old are you. I forget ?" 

^* I am twenty-four next month." 

^* How young to have had so much sorrow," 
thought Madeleine, as Prince left her. ^^ I wonder 
why some people have such greater troubles than 
others. How different my life, for instance, has 
been to hers. But shall I be able to say at her 
age that I have known no cares ; I very much 
fear not. Ever since Prince came to me I have 
had endless worries, and yet she never willingly 
causes it How is it? I should like to know if 
Lewis ever goes to see the baby here. I'll call 
on Mrs. Trendal to-morrow, and try and find out ; 
uncle is going there, too I I heard him say so I 
What for, I wonder. Why should be go to see 
Mrs. Trendal? Oh, how inquisitive I am getting. 
I'spy upon and mistrust my best&iends, and even 
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Uncle Lionel 9 who is so good to me. I am afraid 
that I am very wicked, but I wish, oh, how I 
wish that I knew who is the father of that child. 
I donH think that it can be uncle now, for he 
would never keep Prince here if she were his 
wife ; besides, he declared that he had never seen 
her before, but then, if he isn't, is O'Neil ? Oh^ 
no, it can*t be he, it isn't, I don't believe it. I 
won't, even if he tells me so, he could not be so 
cruel to any one; but, still, he all but owned it. 
What am I to think ? How can I make him own 
it? And if I did, what then? Why, then I 
must give him up, 1 must not love him any more, 
and I cannot do either, now that I know that he 
loves me. Sir Gerard said 1 must be cool, and 
never judge hastily, and he must be right. So I 
will follow his advice. I will not jump at the 
conclusion that O'Neil is married because I love 
him, and I will not judge him without good cause, 
because he said he was worthy of me, and I 
believe it." 
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■ ■ ■—■■■■ ^ I I - I ■.■■■! 

" Having thus qaieted her conscience, to suit 
her own wishes, and having changed from 
indignation to admiration and esteem within the 
short space of an hour ; in fact, having veered 
with every breath of wind like a weathercock^ 
Madeleine left her room with a comparatively 
easy mind, and almost ran into her uncle's arms» 

" Ahy Madeleine, is it you, my dear ? Vm just 
in time to take you down ; why, how well you're 
looking to-night! country air certainly agrees 
with you. It makes me happy to see you ; the 
house has been so dull without you to-day ; and 
someone else thought so, too, I saw very plainly. 
You must be extra kind to him to-nighf 

Oh, how her uncle's words smote Madeleine's 
tender heart — ^how base and ungrateful her past 
suspicions seemed to her, she had never felt his 
worth so truly as now. Softly she put her hand 
on his bald head, and kissed his cheek, saying,. 
" Uncle, dear, you are too good to me." 

** Impossible," was his only reply. 
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CHAPTER XIV, 



AN UNSEEN WATCHER. 



Business detained Mr. Brantley at home the 
next morning, therefore he did not reach Wood- 
bine Villa until long after he had been expected. 
Madeleine, ignorant of this, stole, unobserved 
from Langdale, to visit Mrs. Trendal also. All 
night long she had debated this question in her 
mind — was O'Neil married to Prince, or not? 
and still she was undecided. Reason said yes — 
love urged no 1 

As she passed the window of what Mrs. 
Trendal called her best parlour, she stood still 
with utter amazement By the fire, seated in an 
arm chair, was her uncle, and on his knee was 
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little Lionel! For a few minutes, Madeleine 
watched the group unseen. Mrs. Trendal sat at 
a respectful distance^ talking very fast and low^ 
and Mr. Brantley was giving half his attention 
to her — half to the boy. 

What could Madeleine think now? She did not 
know what to believe; the tears rushed to her eyes. 
Why could she not have told; she seemed to 
be living in a world of mystery, and she could 
not trust any one, save Sir Gerard. Her uncle's 
aversion to children was well known, why, there- 
fore, should he nurse a stranger's child, and 
fondle it as he was now doing ? Why did he sit 
so long with the bailiffs wife ? Why did the 
name of Prince agitate him ? All these questions 
Madeleine asked herself as she turned from the 
window, and wandered on down the road, waiting 
for Mr. Brantley to take his departure. 

After a considerable time, she returned, and 
found Mrs. Trendal alone, and entering the 
liouse, said — 



172 SEVERED BY A RING. 



^^Tm afraid that I am hiDdering you by 
callings especially after my uncle has paid you^ 
such a long visit ; I just want to see the baby 
to-day/' 

** I'm not particularly busy, Miss, so please to 
step in and see him ; he's wide awake, and very 
lively this morning.'* 

Thus invited, Madeleine went in, and passed to 
the cot where Lionel lay. This time she did not 
kiss him, she could not. 

" He looks remarkably well, Mrs. Trendal, 
what does my uncle say about him ?" 

<' Well, Miss, you know gentlemen never take 
much notice of babies. He said that it was a 
nice, fat child, and rather pretty." 

" Is that all ? how shameful of him ; he ought 
to have said much more ; I suppose he was too- 
busy talking of business matters to think of such 
a wee morsel of humanity." 

'* Yes, IMiss, to be sure; and if you please, 
Miss, I wanted to tell you that I would rather not 
take any payment from you for my nursing." 
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" What nonsease, Mrs. Trendal ; I couldn't 
hear of such a thing. If 1 don't, poor Prince 
will, and I'm sure she can't afford it ; besides, she 
is saving every penny to get a home for her boy/* 

" Indeed, Miss, I'd not take anything from 
her either ; it is a pleasure to me to help a fellow 
creature in trouble " 

" But what will your husband say ?" 

*' He will be quite contented with the arrange- 
ment'; he'll be no loser." 

^* What arrangement ?" asked Madeleine, with 
a sudden awakening, " is your master going to 
pay you ?" 

" Well, I don't suppose he'd mind your know- 
ing, so I may tell you that he is ; but please not 
to pretend that you are aware of his intentions, 
for he does not wish any one to hear." 

" Why not, Mrs. Trendal ?" 

** Indeed, Miss, that isn't for me to say; I 
never question my master's actions." 

What a rebuke for Madeleine I She felt it 
keenly, as she said hastily — 
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" Very likely he does it out of charity ; and he 
never likes to make a show of the good that he 
does/' 

^'That's sure to be his motiye. Miss," answered 
Mrs. TrendaU with a meaning smile that per- 
plexed Madeliene more than ever — this woman 
knew his secret, probably had heard of his 
marriage by accident, and was paid by him to 
hold her peace. One thing more Madeleine 
required to learn — the most important thing of 
all. 

^^ Mrs. Trendal/' she asked, as unconcernedly 
as possible, ^^ have you had any of our visitors to 
see your pretty gardens, and your large apiary ? 
I saw Sir Gerard Colquhoun and Captain O'Neil 
going towards your house, one day ; did they 
pay you a visit ?^' 

^' No, Miss, I have not had a call from any one 
but you ; I don't know which are the gentlemen 
that you mention." 

** Well, I'll bring Miss Dugdale to see you^ 
soon ; she is very much interested in bees." 



s£:yeb£d by a bing. 17& 

"Thank you very much, Miss; I shall be 
very proud, rm sure, to show her my humble 
belongings." 

Free from all doubt concerning O'Neil, happy 
as a queen^ trustful^ hopeful was Madeleine, as 
she hurried back to Langdale. 

She had found out that O'Niel had never been 
to see the child on any excuse whatever^ and so 
she argued that it could not be his. Everything, 
in her mind^^ tended to strengthen the supposition 
that her uncle was its father ; she felt sure, if 
such were the case, that he concealed his marriage 
for some good reason, for she could scarcely 
believe that he who was so kind to her, could 
treat another woman so badly without a cause. 
She determined, therefore, to wait and watch — 
it was impossible that this state of things should 
continue for long, the truth must ooze out sooner 
or later. 

When Madeleine reached home, she went at 
once to Mrs. Grenmore's room, to arrange some 
amusement for her guests; the old lady had 
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evidently been thinking of the same thing, for 
she said — 

*^ Have you been out, Madeleine? we thought 
that you were writing letters, so did not like to 
disturb you, although we rather wanted to consult 
you upon a proposed excursion." 

**What is that? I am ready for anything, 
especially a bit of fun." 

"Mr. Brantley wants us all to gotoEoche- 
ford races, to-morrow. He says that they are 
always very good ones. Then he proposes to 
drive this afternoon to Houndle Castle." 

*^ We can't all drive, can we ?" 

" Yes, easily. We shall only be about four- 
teen or fifteen; but I daresay some of you 
young people would prefer to ride." 

^' I certainly should ; but we will consult the 
tastes of our guests, before we decide upon any- 
thing." 

''Yes, and I must go down at once, dear; 
Lady Dugdale has just made her appearance." 
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" Oh, Madeleine, I forgot one piece of news 
that your uncle told me this morning — what a 
sly puss you were never to let me into your 
secret He tells me that he is looking forward 
with all but certainty, to your being Lady Col- 
quhouD. I am very glad to hear it, for Sir 
Gerard is a thoroughly nice man, I'm sure." 

" Indeed, Mrs. Grenmore, there is not the 
faintest chance of such an event ever taking place. 
Uncle wishes it, I know, but I don^t like Sir 
Gerard enough to marry him." 

" Then yoa're quite right not to, I admire you 
for saying so — most girls now-a-days think that 
marriage is only a question of money or rank. I 
am glad to find that you are an exception to the 
rule ; but we must return to our friends, dear — 
run and take oflf your hat, and come into the 
breakfast room." 

When Madeleine re -appeared amongst her 
guests. Lady Dugdale seized upon her at once, 
and kissing her affectionately, said — 

VOL. I. N 
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" Will you agree to a delightful excursion that 
Mr. Brantley has planned for this afternoon ?'' 

" What is it. Lady Dugdale, I should like to 
hear before giving an answer ?" 

" Oh you wary girl, you will never be taken in 
very easily ! Well, it's an expedition to Houndle 
Castle. I told him that it was a shame to tire 
you after being up so late last night, and 
singing so much to us ; but what do you say, 
dear r 

** That I shall enjoy it very much, especially if 
I ride ; who would not prefer a gallop to a drivel" 

^* John would, Vm sure," replied his mother, 
promptly. 

Madeleine vouchsafed no reply to this remark, 
for several young equestrians had gathered round 
her, eager to secure a mount for themselves. 

Accordingly, after luncheon, the party set ofiF, 
some riding, some driving, all bright and merry 
save O'Neil. John Dugdale had received strict 
injunctions firom his mother to be most attentive 
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to Madeleine, and not to allow Sir Gerard any 
<;hance of being alone with her. This wily woman 
of the world thought, that if she secured the 
heiress for her son — she naight get the baronet 
for her daughter. Mr. Brantley smiled with 
pride as Madeleine and her distinguished friends 
passed his carriage at a brisk trot. He was so 
lively and agreeable, too, during the drive that 
Lady Dugdale decided that he was a far nicer 
man in his own house than in society. 

His ambitious notions and pompous, self- 
satisfied manners amused her, but she was well 
content to accept his hospitality until her own 
ends were gained, when she quite intended to 
drop his acquaintance and separate Madeleine 
entirely from her relations on her mother's side. 

Sir Gerard and O'Neil rode for some miles 
with Preddie, who, had she been asked, would 
certainly have chosen to be alone with Lewis. 
She saw that her brother was .bent on keeping 
Madeleine to himself, so she resigned herself 
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cheerfally to the double escort, and chatted 
merrily until they reached the Castle. 

Here they dismounted, and leaving their horses 
at a small inn close by, they entered the deserted 
precincts of the Castle, that had once rung with 
sounds of revelry and mirth. Sir Gerard left 
Freddie to enjoy Captain O'N oil's society, and 
chose the moment when Madeleine was standing 
a little apart from the rest to say — 

" Am I not to have the pleasure of your society 
at all to-day ? I think that Mr. Dugdale has had 
his share so I shall bear you off." 

^* I do not object," replied Madeleine, laugh- 
ingly, as they entered the large banqueting 
hall. 

From room to room they wandered, up narrow 
stone staircases, lighted only by turret holes here 
and there. At last they seated themselves on a 
wide crumbling seat, where, probably, in ages 
past kings and nobles had sat, perhaps, with the 
same thoughts filling their minds as now occu- 
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pied Sir Gerard's and Madeleine's. Of whatever 
^ge we read the chronicles. We invariably find 
that since the world began similar passipns, 
hopes and fears have reigned in man's breast, 
and swayed his words and actions. 

'* And what do you think of Mr. Dugdale after 
your long talk?'' asked Sir Gerard, as he turned 
from contemplating the glorious view visible 
from their elevated seat. 

" I really haven't given the matter a thought. 
He is, evidently, very well satisfied with himself, 
and I fancy wouldn't care much for any one's 
opinion, whether good or bad." 

" His mother is very anxious that you should 
cast an eye of favour on him. Her eldest son is, 
I believe, abroad ; he is engaged to a very rich, 
titled lady." 

" Is he a nice fellow ?" 

" Yes, very I I know nothing scarcely of him, 
it is only from what I have heard that I say so. 
John, I remember from a boy ; he gave every 
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promise of becoming a splendid man, bat he has 
been ruined by his worthless mother." 

*' What a pity, I feel more interest in him at 
once. I hope Freddie won't be spoilt, too." 

" I don't think so, she is such a nice girl, she 
has been amusing us greatly on the way here.*' 

'* I am glad of that, I hope that she is enjoy- 
ing herself here." 

^^ I am sure that she is, I took her for a short 
walk this morning into the village ; oh, and we 
met your maid ; what a pretty woman she is." 

" Yes, isn't she ? but, poor thing, her history, 
as far as I know, is a. very sad one. She was 
quite destitute when she came to me." 

"Yes, Mr. Brantley told me that you had 
taken compassion on a forlorn woman and her 
child ; it is like you, Miss Danvers, to do good 
without counting the cost'* 

** Uncle should not have told you anything 
about Prince, she has such a dread of people 
knowing her affairs, that I find she passes herself 
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off with the other servants as a single woman. I 
think that she is wrong to do so ; bat her ex- 
cases are many, and I can understand her 
timidity. You see, her hasband is living, and if 
they knew that, they would leave no stone un- 
tamed until they discovered all about him. Do 
you think that I acted foolishly in engaging 
Prince r 

^* Some would say yes, decidedly — but I don't 
— I think that you, ran great risks of being 
deceived, and getting into trouble with her. It 
was a bold act for such a young girl as you, and I 
hope that you may never suffer for it — of course 
you know best about your own business, but I 
should really advise you to be very watchful of 
her. Her tale sounds plausible to your innocent 
ears, but to older ones it seems almost too 
strange to be true. Let us leave this subject 
and talk about yourself." 

** That would be still more uninteresting, so Til 
ask you a question. How old is Captain O^Neil?'* 
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*^ I am not certain ; thirty or thirty-two, I 
should think ; you had better ask him yoarsel£ 
I am forty-two to-day/' 

" Is this your birthday ? why we none of us 
knew. I wish you many, many hagpy returns of 
it, and hope that you'll have some nice presents.'' 

"There is only one gift that 1 should care for, 
Madeleine ; you know what that is — I wish that 
I could see one year into the future. I wonder 
whose wife you will be this time next year — not 
mine, I fear." 

^* Indeed, I think. Sir Gerard, that it is very 
mercifully ordained that we cannot foresee what 
is in store for us.*' 

(Yes, Madeleine, it is a loving hand that closes 
your eyes to the future and fills your young life 
with sunshine before the dark days of trouble 
come.) 

" Ton speak sadly I I trust that there is much 
happiness reserved for you, but if suffering fall 
to your lot, as it can scarcely fail to do at some 



SEVEBED BY A BIN6. 185 

time or other, may you have a loving husband to 
lighten your cares and share your sorrows. Be- 
lieve me, Miss Danvers, for I am getting on in 
life, and have had more experience than you — all 
trouble, however terrible, is sent to try our faith 
and love, and the noblest are those who can bear 
the greatest trials patiently." 

" I will not forget what you say. I feel that 
the time is coming when I may need all my 
strength to endure without revenge." 

" Don't talk so strangely, I can't bear to think 
that you are unhappy — tell me what alarms you, 
confide in me as in a father/' 

*' I dare not, indeed ; I hope, nay, am almost 

« 

sure that my suspicions are unfounded!" 
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CHAPTER XV. 



BY THE LONE LAKE. 



Sm Gerard pondered long over Madeleine's 
words, and the more he thought of them, so 
much the more he wondered what trouble it could 
be that she foresaw. He left the merry party, 
and rode home alone, in order to enjoy his own 
thoughts. He had. noticed a change in Made- 
leine of late — a shadow sat on her face that was 
not natural to it, and she was more thoughtful 
and bitter in her words and opinions of others, 
and seemed altogether older and sadder than 
when he had first known her. What was the 
cause? he could not tell; but he shuddered as 
he thought of her crushed and bowed down with. 
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woe, although he felt that her nature would be 
better and sweeter when softened by affliction. 

At first, he knew that her whole being would 
be unnerved by any great calamity, because she 
was one who gave way easily to her feelings ; but 
he also believed that her nature would rebound, 
and shaking off her sorrow, she would be a 
woman saddened but ennobled. 

"Madeleine/^ said Mr. Brantley, when they 
had finished dinner, "will you come into the 
library for a minute, I want to speak to you." 

" Well, uncle, what is it ?" asked his niece as 
she closed the door behind them, "fresh arrange- 
ments for to-morrow, I expect ; mind, I shan't 
let you kill yourself for the sake of these 
people." 

" No, dear ; it is quite settled that we are to 
go to the races, and get back in time for our 
dinner party ; but I wanted to tell you some- 
thing that I have heard, which worries me a 
good deal. Lady Dugdale has been talking to 
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tne most kindly about you ; she says that she 
takes as much interest in you, as if you were her 
own child ; and therefore^ she told me that she 
knows for a fact that Captain O'Neil was refused 
the entry of many of her friends' houses, on 
account of some shameful behaviour^ and that he 
is a fortune hunter, and is only seeking you for 
your money." 

" How dare she say such a thing ! and how 
oould you listen to her, uncle? She is a wicked, 
horrid woman, and she slanders Captain O'Neil 
because he is poor, and of no use to her, but 
rather a hindrance to her plans. But tell me 
what she said about him ; don't alter, or miss a 
word." 

" My dear Madeleine, don't get so excited ; 
she said very little except what I have told you, 
of course there was a woman in the case, as 
there always is — I think he enticed her to run 
away with him, from a brother oflScer's house in 
which he was staying, and then made love to the 
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daughter. Lady Dagdale would not tell me 
more, because she had only heard it through her 
own maid^ who had previously received the news 
from another servant. John Dugdale, however, 
is very much annoyed at your evident friend- 
ship — to call it nothing stronger — ^for Captain 
O'Niel, because he feels sure that he was, all 
along, playing a double game, and is a regular 
scamp." 

"Does Lady Dugdale consider her son a 
desirable companion for me ? I presume that 
she acquainted you with dear John's opinions." 

" Tes, she very much wishes that you should 
like one another." 

" I thought so. But, uncle, let me tell you 
that if ever you listen to her scandalous tales 
again, I shall be very, very angry. I don't believe 
a word of what she says ; she knows that Prince 
came from her friend Mrs. Power, and so she 
wishes to insinuate that Captain O'Neil is the 
man who has abandoned her, and dares to affirm 
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that he is trying to inveigle me into a dishonour- 
able love. Uncle, I hate and despise the 
woman ; and it will be the hardest work for me 
to be polite to her during the few days that 
remain of her visit. I shall take especial pains 
to devote myself to Captain O'Neil, in her 
presence, in order to show her that she cannot 
malign my friends with impunity. Uncle, if 
ever you should hear ill spoken of Lewis, don't 
believe it ; and above all, don't repeat it to me, 
for I love him; and the more he is abused, 
the tighter I shall cling to him ; don't look so 
cross, uncle, he will never know this." 

** Madeleine, you grieve — ^you disappoint me. 
I have built all my hopes upon your marrying 
well — I have spared no money to introduce you 
to the best of society — I have surrounded you 
with every comfort, and now, when I see beyond 
a doubt, that a baronet of ancient lineage, and 
princely fortune has chosen you from amongst 
all his noble friends, to be the love of his heart, 
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jou tell me that you have foolishly allowed your- 
self to become attached to a poor officer — a 
gentleman, I grant you, but of doubtful 
character ; a — " 

" Stop, uncle ; don't say another word against 
him. I'll hear no more ; his character is 
unsullied — he is everything that is good. You 
are unjust to him ; you know that he is not to 
blame with regard to Prince — he is not her 
husband, he never speaks to her — ^you know all 
about her, I'm sure you do — ^you nursed her child 
to-day, I saw you — you are its father !" 

The change that came over Mr. Brantley's face 
at these words, was remarkable. Surprise, terror, 
and sorrow struggled for the mastery ; but indig- 
nation outweighed them all. His face was 
purple with rage, and for once in his life, his 
temper was raised against his niece. 

Madeleine watched the eflfect that her angry 
•and impertinent words had made upon him, 
without the slightest alarm. 
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^' Madeleine," he said at length, ^^ I shall not 
stoop to answer yonr unjust charge; I shall 
leave you to think over your ingratitude, and in 
order that I may have some one to fulfil my 
dearest wishes, and to shine in the world, I shall 
adopt your maid's child, and make him my son." 

*' Uncle! you can't mean this, you must be 
mad I What will the people say ?" 

" Just what they please ; I shall not expect 
strangers to judge me so hardly as my own 
niece has done, because I warned her in all kind- 
ness against a worthless man. T am going to 
have a smoke with Sir Gerard ; so I'll leave 
you." 

" No, uncle,'' said Madeleine, decidedly, as she 
planted herself firmly against the door, **you 
shan't go from this room until you say plainly 
that you know nothing of Prince. My life 
depends upon your answer — ^I will have it." 

" Madeleine," said her uncle, in utter astonish- 
ment, " am I to be detained a prisoner in my 
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own house, and by my niece P Open the door, 
and let me go, like a good girL" 

It was opened in a trice, and Madeleine said 
in a threatening voice, " If I do anything that 
displeases you, don't blame me — ^yon drive me 
to it, don't forget that. I will never stay in this 
house if you adopt that child without telling 
who its father is." 

** My dear Madeleine, don't be rash ; your 
excitable, fiery temper leads you to do and say 
things that you bitterly repent when cool. I, 
know that you are worried and unnerved just 
now, so I forgive you all that you have said; 
although it has hurt me more deeply than you 
can well imagine. Qive me a kiss, and let us be 
friends." 

" Yes, at once, if you promise me that Prince 

shall have justice from you ; and if you recall 

every slighting word that you have said of 

Captain O'Neil." 

** I can do neither, Madeleine ; but nevertheless, 

VOL. L o 
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let US make peace. There is nothing to be gained 
hj foolish quarrelling — this is our first dispute, 
let it be our last Forgive and forget — come 
now." 

" T can do neither/' said the determined girl, 
as she swept across the hall into the breakfast 
room, where O'Neil was sitting alone in the 
twilight. 

Mr. Brantley wiped his heated brow, and 
mounted the staircase more truly disturbed than 
he had been for years ; he could not understand 
Madeleine, at all lately ; she seemed so suspicious 
of everybody. '* But," thought he, " she means 
well, I shall have her begging my pardon soon, 
for such a violent storm cannot last long — a calm 
must come." 

It seemed very unlikely, just yet, for Made- 
leine walked up to O'NeiPs side, and said in a 
voice that sounded strangely unlike her own to 
him — 

^'Come into the garden for a short time; I 
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want to see the swans ; there is no one in the 
bouse besides ourselves and uncle. They have 
gone out — some to smoke, others to enjoy the 
€001; why should we not go?'' 

Captain O'Neil rose quickly at this proposal, 
only too pleased at the prospect of a stroll with 
her, after his banishment during the day. They 
stepped through the large French windows on to 
the lawn, and were soon out of sight. 

The hour was late — very late — and the bright 

• 

light of day had deepened into twilight The 
afternoon had been very warm, but the sun had 
sunk to rest, and Nature seemed relieved at its 
temporary disappearance. The tender flowers 
which had drooped their heads beneath its fierce 
rays, now raised them, invigorated by the re- 
freshing dew. The blackbirds, amidst the thickly 
foliaged trees, sang sweetly in the still evening 
air. The copper and silver beech mingled their 
branches overhead ; the limes emitted a delicious 
fragrance, and far away in the horizon the hills 
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looked black and dismal against the doll sky 
flecked with clouds of softest grey. The valley 
that lay beneath was fresh and green even in the 
waning light, and the Inxnriant hops, ripening 
for the spoilers' hands, dotted the landscape here 
and there, and added to its qniet beauty. From 
amidst a tuft of trees rose the spire of the viUage 
church, and suddenly from the belfiy, the sounds 
broken and subdued by the distance, came the 
peal of bells, rung by the young rustics^ practis- 
incr for their Sabbath duties. 

For some time the sweet tones rang through 
the air, and then gradually and softly they died 
away. Perfect quiet was over the pretty Kentish 
vale as Madeleine and Captain O'Neil entered the 
dark avenue which led to the lake, that separated 
the garden from the country beyond. Across 
their path the trees cast sombre and fanciful 
shadows— dark as those which lay upon their 
respective futures. 

The hour, the subdued calm of evening, and 
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the romantic sarronndings affected Captain 
O'NeiPs sensitive nature greatly, and he forgot, 
for the time, his sorrows, his fears, his galling 
tie. His eyes spoke love, and his heart beat 
quickly as he walked by Madeleine's side, almost 
in silence, for she was, evidently, ruminating on 
some design. He shuddered slightly as a large 
white owl, disturbed by the sound of footsteps, 
flew from an ivied tree above their heads and 
skimmed the waters of the lake with a dismal 
hoot. 

^* Captain O'Neil," said Madeleine, at length, 
" I'm going away from here, I shall go on the 
stage. I was always fond of acting. I could not 
support the hum-drum life of a governess or com- 
panion, and I can't stay here any longer. I am 
sick of my life, everybody is so deceitful and I 
am so alone." 

" Miss Danvers, don't talk like this, be merci- 
ful to me ; you do not know how you tempt me. 
You must not think of being an actress, you 
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would not like it, and besides there are many 
who would gladly work for you or give you a 
home of luxury. I know one who would lay his 
life, his love at your feet if he dared/' 

" That may be, but unless I loved him I would 
not accept him. I should be worse off than I 
am at present. I long to have some one in 
whom I can trust, some one who is good 
and sincere. Tell me, Captain (VNeil, is 
there no such thing as an honest man in the 
world P I begin to think that all men . are 
deceivers and reprobates. Some marry and for- 
sake their wives for another woman, some make 
love to a girl, and then having gained her 
affection, either ruin her or break her heart with 
neglect. Oh, I feel so low and miserable to-night, 
I liave never been so wretched before. I wish I 
had somebody to advise me, I am getting very 
wicked.*' 

" Whatever has happened. Miss Danvers, to 
make you speak so strangely ? You look flashed 
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and excited, too; has Lady Dagdale been dressing 
yon over? she is a good hand at that sort of 
thing, I know." 

" No ; I should like to see her attempt to 
lecture me, but she has done worse, she has 
uttered words against the man I love that I 
will never forgive. Uncle Lionel believed her 
and repeated them to me, and I was angry with 
him, and my old dislike to him returned with 
double force. I felt. Captain O'Neil, as if I 
could have stabbed him, as he said the cruel 
things he did." 

^*0h> but, perhaps, he meant them kindly." 

" Pshaw I Should you think any one kind who 
told you that the girl you trusted and prized 
above every other, was fickle, vain, wicked, 
worthless, a castaway in fact, when you knew 
her to be the reverse ?" 

" No one could or would breathe such words 
against the girl I love, she is above the reach 
of scandal, she is pure, she is a very angel." 
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^^ She is sadly out of place, then, in this wicked 
world ; bat tell me who she is." 

A jealons fear had entered her mind that he 
was alluding to some one unknown to her, and, 
therefore, in her anxiety, she asked the question 
which startled Captain O'Neil by its unlooked- 
for abruptness. Should he answer it faithfully ? 
If he did what would be the consequences ? He 
dreaded to think what he might say or disclose 
if he remained much longer in her presence. Her 
present excited manner and her despairing words 
increased his ardour, he saw the determination 
depicted on her face, and believed that, unless 
soothed she would fly from her uncle's protection 
and be exposed to all the temptations and snares 
of an actress's life. Had he been more cognisant 
of such a girl's nature, he would have known 
that Madeleine was scarcely likely to throw away 
the riches and position which were as daily bread 
to her for the drudgery of an embryo actress- 
Such characters as Madeleine's are loud in their 
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demonstrations, but when pat to the test rarely 
oarry out their daring designs. Captain O'Neil 
and Madeleine had by this tin&e reached the 
lonely lake, on which the swans were even now 
sailing silently and majestically. Not a ripple 
stirred the even surface of its waters, the oppres- 
sive stillness of a summer night reigned above, 
around; a striking contrast to the troubled 
hearts that beat side by side in this solitary spot. 
Madeleine still waited for Captain CNeil's 
answer, but she was disappointed in it, for he 
merely said, " I cannot tell you." 

Madeleine pressed her hand to her heated brow, 
and with a weary sigh said — 

" How cool and quiet the lake looks. I wonder 
if I could find peace there ; I almost feel inclined 
to .'' 

" Madeleine !" said O'Neil, scarcely above a 
whisper, as he snatched her hand from the 
slender rail that stood between her and a deep, 
deep grave, " don't throw your life away — ^give 
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it to me^ I will guard it as a sacred treasure ; na 
one shall annoy you, and if the world say hard 
things of me, of us, none shall reach your ears^ 
my darling. Give me the life you value so little, 
no man can ever love you as I do." 

Tightly he grasped her hand, and in the 
gathering darkness he watched her face — ^it was 
hard, cruel, unkind, and then love overspread it 
like a flood of light — wild, over-powering love — 
mad as her late indignation had been. She laid 
her other burning hand in his, and without a 
thought or fear said — 

" Take my life, my love, my heart, take me, 
Lewis ; I care for no one else in all the world, I 
am vours for ever." 

Back they turned down the dark avenue, his 
arm was round her, his lips were pressing kisses 
on her fevered cheeks — and was she happy? 
Yes, perfectly so — her joy for the time was com- 
plete, perfect, without alloy. Captain O'Neil was 
hers, he loved her, he was true. 
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All her past misgivings were forgotten, she 
remembered nothing bat that they were alone to- 
gether, and that no one could part them. 

The clock chimed ten as tbey approached the 
end of the avenue. Madeleine started and said — 

" Lewis, I must go. I shall be missed. Ton 
must not tell uncle or any one about this." 

"Not a soul shall know until you give me 
leave to mention it. But, Madeliene, promise me 
that, come what may, you will not change— you 
will Bhare my troubles when they arrive, as they 
must do soon ! and even if your uncle — the whole 
world, in fact, scorn and blame me, will you give 
up all, and fly with me in my disgrace ? Speak, 
my darling. " 

" Lewis, I promise you that if your name be 
dishonoured and hated of men, I will never, 
never love you less than I do now, if you are true 
to me. And now we must part. Oh, I am so 
happy ; I never knew what real love was before." 

With his passionate kisses still warm on her 
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lips, Madeliene left him, and fled to the honse in 
all haste. 

The next minute^ Prince glided from behind a 
tree to his side I 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

A MIDNIGHT RECONCILIATION. 

When Madeleine was alone in her room at nighty 

the first thing that she did was to take O'NeiPs 
sketch from its hiding place, and fasten it against 
the wall, where she conld always see it 

She forgot that he had not, as yet, proved his 
innocence with regard to Anna Prince; she 
argned that his conduct to herself was ample 
proof that he was not tied or bound to another. 

She would have thought differently, perhaps, 
had she returned to the avenue, and seen O'Neil 
and Prince walking up and down together I 

Quite reassured, however, by their late meeting, 
she sat down to review her conduct of the past 
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day ; and as she did so, shame and deep contri- 
tion filled her mind. 

Hot tempered to a degree, when well roused, 
she cared little for what she said or did, bat when 
she had cooled down, and reflection had come, 
she invariably felt real sorrow for her words and 
actions, and was always ready to own how 
wrongly she had acted. 

Thus, to-night, when alone and calm, she saw 
how ungrateful and rude she had been to her 
good uncle. How ill she had repaid his love 
and care, and how eager she had been to con- 
demn him, in order to clear another. 

She felt that she had no right to judge a fellow 
creature, and that the time might come when 
she would need forgiveness and mercy from a 
Heavenly tribunal, and from men. 

Over all the years that she had known Mr. 
Brantley, she cast a reviewing glance, and at 
no time could she remember that his conduct 
had been anything but that of a gentleman. 
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Ambitious and monej-loving she knew him to 
be, but not hardhearted, unjust, or wanton ; so 
the more that she thought, the more certain she 
was, that he would never behave towards Prince 
as she had accused him of doing. 

Her maid had distinctly told her that her 
husband was only a little over thirty, and her 
uncle, she knew, was over fifty. Ah, this impor- 
tant fact had quite escaped her memory in her 
rage ! She asked herself what had caused her 
anger ? and conscience answered loudly — simply 
that Lady Dugdale had put her own suspicions 
into words, and that her uncle had believed them. 
She knew, even now, that they were both mis- 
taken in their opinion of him, but had sh^ 
never doubted him ? she who loved him so, and 
could she find no excuse for others who did so ? 
Yes, she freely forgave her dear, kind uncle, 
and would try to do so to Lady Dugdale also; but 
she must make Mr. Brantley abandon his absurd 
project of adopting Prince's child. 
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She had, at the present momeDt, arrived at the 
conclusion that neither her uncle nor Captain 
O'Neil was Prince's husband, yet a still, small 
voice, whose promptings will make themselves 
heard, warned her not to trust to her present 
happiness. 

She would not listen; she no longer feared, 
for Captain O'Neil loved her; she had dis- 
trusted him — ^but she would do so no more. Her 
present opinion of him was undoubtedly the 
right one ; and it would never change. 

She rose from her chair as the clock on the 
stairs struck twelve. She walked across the 
room, paused in uncertainty, then opened the 
door gently, and crept softly to her uncle's 
room. It was open, and in darkness, so he 
had not come to bed ; she knew well where he 
was, if not there, so she ran down to the 
library door — yes, a light was plainly visible 
through the keyhole ; but was he alone ? She 
listened — not a sound; she tapped gently,. 
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*^ Come in," said a kind voice, that made the 
tears spring to her eyes. In another minate she 
was on her knees by her ancle's chair, his arm 
was round her neck, and he was kissing her peni- 
tent, tearful face. 

" Come, Madeleine, my dear, cheer up, don't 
cry so; tell me what has vexed you thus." 

*' My own shameful conduct, uncle ; I am 
very, very sorry that I spoke so rudely to you 
this afternoon; will you forgive me for being 
such an ungrateful girl?" 

" Forgive you, I should think so ! I did 
directly you left me, and I scolded myself 
well for being such a hardhearted old uncle to 
you. It was my fault that we had that bit of a 
squabble, so don't vex yourself any more." 

" No, it was not your fault at all — it was 
mine. I was unjust and unreasonable, and 
impertinent, too. You know, uncle, that when 
I get into one of my tempers, I am scarcely 
conscious of what I say. I will try and conquer 

VOL. I. p 
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tbem, indeed I will. Yoa cannot think how^ 
ashamed and unhappy I have been becaase I said 
that to you about Prince ; you will forget it, 
won't you ?" 

" Yes, yes, everything. I was certain that 
you did not mean it, when you said it ; and I 
promise you to give up all thoughts of adopting 
her child ; it was a silly fancy." 

*^ Thank you, dear uncle ; I don't deserve 
such kindness — it makes me feel all the more 
how badly I have behaved to-day. I couldn't 
bear to think that you liked any one, not even a 
child, better than me.'* 

** Of that, Madeleine, you need never be afraid.^ 
I shall not find anyone to fill your place to me, 
when you are gone ; you have been wife and 
daughter to me all these years, and I shall feel 
your loss bitterly when I resign you, as I inevit- 
ably must, to the husband of your choice/' 

** Uncle, if I loved some one very, very much, 
more than all the world beside, and if he were 
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poor, would you be very vexed if I married him, 
instead of some rich grandee ?'' 

" You are so winning, that I don't believe I 
should have the heart to be angry with you ; but 
I should be disappointed ! You are made to fill 
a high position in life, and are only suited to be 
wife to a great and noble man — one who 
would be your guide and ruler. Yes, Madeleine, 
jour ruler; don't say you should not like that — 
it would not do for you to marry a man with a 
weak or easy going nature, who would give way to 
you — it would be your ruin. Marry a man that 
you can look up to and respect, and you will 
make a glorious woman — take a husband who is 
jour inferior in intellect and character, and whom 
you do not fear as well as love, and I will not 
answer for your future happiness. But you must 
go to bed, for I shall want you to look fresh and 
blooming at the races to-morrow, so that you 
may set off our party, and do me honour." 

" Oh, there are plenty to do that, uncle, with- 
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out me ; Freddie will look beautiful — she is very 
pretty, I think." 

^^ YeSy she is delicate, and as fair as a waxen 
doll ; bat there is a want of character in her face,, 
and it is always the same — ^no change of expres- 
sion, but I like her exceedingly — there is some- 
thing very genuine about her.*' 

" Good-night, dear uncle ; I am very tired, 
but I could not go to sleep until I had asked 
your forgiveness; we are the best of friends^ 
now, are we not ?" 

"Yes, Madeleine, all is forgotten and forgiven. 
I trust that we may never have a second quarrel ; 
it was our first, let it be our last. Good-night, 
God bless you.** 

With a light heart, Madeleine laid her head on 
her pillow that night. Peaceful dreams visited 
her, in which 0*Neil was ever present 

Poor Sir Gerard little guessed how rarely he 
entered her mind. Patiently he waited in hope 
of gaining her love, but he was clinging to a vain 
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shadow ; she had set her heart upon O'Neil, and 
thought of no one else. 

The next morning she seemed to hare gained 
fresh beauty to please her uncle. Whether her 
elegant dress and stylish ^^ chapeau " enhanced 
her charms or not — certain it was that she had 
never looked better than when she drove on to 
Eocheford racecourse with Mr. Brantley's party. 
Captain O'Neil and she were so absorbed with 
each other that Lady Dugdale saw that dear 
John stood a poor chance indeed. She deter- 
mined, however, to try a few more artifices to 
secure Madeleine's wealth for her son, who was 
already deeply in debt. She disliked her young 
hostess particularly, because she felt sure that 
she understood her machinations. 

Just before the last race took place, she said to 
Madeleine quietly — 

*^ Do you see that tall gentleman standing by 
the drag ?" 

" Yes — ^you mean the one with an eyeglass." 
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** The same— it is Mrs, Power's brother; such 

* 

a nice man — ^indeed to tell you the trnth, my 
dear, he used to be an old flame of mine, but I 
have not seen him since his sister left Dublin^ 
after that tiresome affair with her maid/' 

*^ What was that. Lady Dngdale ; it sounds 
moot exciting?*' 

" Don't you know ? is it possible that that art- 
ful girl engaged herself without telling you why 
she left her place. You knew that your present 
maid came' from there, did you not?" 

" Yes, perfectly." 

** Then you ought to be told that she ran away 
with a young officer who was staying at Mrs 
Power's, a very nice young fellow, but weak — 
deplorably so. He deserted the girl very soon, I 
believe.'* 

** His name, Lady Dugdale?" 

" Well, that I hardly like to say, because 1 
only heard the tale through my maid. I had left 
my friend's house before it happened. I think 
you know the gentleman." 
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^^ Indeed ? I am sure that you are mistaken ; 
but, anyhow, I should prefer to remain in ignor- 
ance, for it is useless to rake up old grievances 
especially about your friends. '^ 

" If you should care to hear any further par- 
ticulars ask John ; he is well up in those bits of 
gossip/' 

*^ Oh, I would not trouble him so far ; I take 
no further interest in the matter." 

*' But don't think you would be troubling him, 
nothing gives him greater pleasure than doing 
anything for you." 

" Oh, Lady Dugdale, you are too kind to say 



so." 



" Not at all, my dear — do look how Freddie is 
talking to Sir Gerard — really, I must speak to 
her, she rattles so fast that it's quite dreadful, 
but what a nice man he is, isn't he ?" 

*^ Yes, I like him, because I think that he is 



sincere." 



** Well, yes, I dare say he is— but he used to 
be a great flirt. Of course I tell you this in con- 
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fidence. I laugh to think of it now, for he's 
such a confirmed old bachelor. They say that he 
will never marry becaase he had a disappoint- 
ment in early life." 

" Oh, dear, bow very sad ; that proves, how- 
ever, that he is very sincere where he once takes 
a fancy. How few genuine people there are — 
every one seems so superficial." 

" Quite right, Madeleine, you are a shrewd girl. 
I have always tried to impress upon Freddie 
that I do not wish her to be a girl of the period 
to live, in fact, for the world." 

" I can fancy how that would annoy you ; but 
I am sure that there is no danger of it in her, 
she is so natural. I am very fond of her." 

It was quite early when they returned from the 
races to Langdale, so Madeleine set off with 
Prince, dressed as she was, to see the little in- 
fant that had caused her such uneasiness* This 
time she nursed it, and kissed it, and thought 
how pretty it was. Its large eyes struck her 
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with their beaaty, but she had stealed her mind 
against all idea of CNeil's guilt, and so she 
would not see the undeniable likeness to him that 
could not have escaped any one else who gave it 
a thought. 

Captain O'Neil had seen Madeleine set oSy 
and had followed her, fearing that again she was 
about to pay one of those visits which made him 
tremble. 

Passing the window of Woodbine Villa, he 
saw her sitting by the cot, bending over the in- 
fant on her lap, and when she stooped to kiss it 
a muttered ^^ God bless her '^ escaped his lips, as 
with a groan he turned homewards again. 

He was too sorrowful to wait for her, he knew 
how foolishly and thoughtlessly he had acted in 
speaking to her as he had done the night before, 
and he resolved, before it was too late^ to tell her 
his story, and cast himself on her mercy. But 
by nature, weak and vacillating, the next minute 
he altered his mind again; he could not lose 
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Madeleine^s friendship yet, and for a low bom 
woman's sake, even though by so doing she 
would be acknowledged as the wife of the man 
who had repented his marriage every moment 
since it had taken place^ and never so truly as at 
this present time. 

All considered, therefore, O'Neil thought it 
best to live on as they had been for a few days 
longer, and enjoy himself, until he rejoined his 
regiment in Dublin. From thero he would write 
to her, for it would be so much easier to tell by 
letter. 

Smoking a cigar, he strolled through the gar- 
dens back to Langdale and into the drawing 
room, where Freddie was trying over some of 
Madeleine's music. 

" Do you play, Miss Dugdale?" asked he, as 
he seated himself by the piano. 

"Only a very little — not well, like Madeleine,, 
but I will play something for you if you would 
care to hear me." 
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** Oh, above all things, please do, I am so fond 
of music." 

Prettily and correctly Freddie played a 
" Rfiverie,^* then turned to O'Neil, saying — 

« Do you like that ?" 

*' Yes, it's soothing to a troubled mind." 

" But you can't have any troubles — you are sa 
young and so " 

" Wicked, were you going to add ? Fm afraid 
that I am." 

"Oh, no, indeed it wasn't that. I am sure 
that you are very good, or Madeleine would not 
like you." 

*• Does she like me very much, do you think?" 

" Oh, I musn't tell ; but you are blind if you 
can't see." 

" Thank you, little Freddie, I feel happier." 



220 SEVEBED BY A BIKG. 



CHAPTER XVIL 



IN THE MOONLIGHT. 



NeA£LT a fortnight had passed since Mr. Brant- 
ley came to Langdale, and the week for which his 
guests were invited was drawing to a close. 

The ball was to come off the next night> after 
which his friends were to take their departure. 
He and Madeleine would then be alone for a 
short time before going to the sea, which they 
intended doing towards the end of July. 

Everybody, this afternoon, was out enjoying 
themselves, as fancy suggested, so Mr. Brantley 
seized the opportunity to retire to his room for a 
little rest. After indulging in a short nap, he 
sat down to write, and, judging from the many 
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times he commenced and then tore up the letter, 
it was one of great importance. Such indeed 
was the case, for when at last it was written and 
addressed it bore the name of his lawyer. 

For some time Mr. Brantley meditated upon 
what he had done, and then he took the note to 
the post himself. He was still musing deeply 
when he met Sir Gerard Colquhoun and John 
Dugdale out walking together. They were any- 
thing but welcome apparitions just then, but, un- 
conscious of the fact, they turned and accom- 
panied Mr. Brantley home. As they passed 
through the lodge gates two figures disappeared 
into the shrubbery close by. Sir Gerard alone 
noticed them, or recognised O'Neil and Anna 
with surprise. 

" What did this mean," he asked himself, 
^^ was d^eil getting himself into a mess with thi& 
woman P One would have thought that he had 
had a severe warning of such follies !" The 
unexpected sight troubled him, but still he did 
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not like to mention it to Lewis, becaase he 
evidently had not wished to be seen, and was 
quite old enough, too, to take care of himself.*' 

It was clearly a matter in which he could not 
interfere. 

His companions wondered at his unusual 
silence, but attributed it to fatigue. 

Madeleine met him as he was crossing the 
garden alone, and said — 

" Do you know where Captain O'Neil is ?" 

Madeleine noticed his confused but sorrowful 
look, as he answered her evasively — 

*^ I think that he*s somewhere about ; don't go 
and look for him, come and sing to me, instead ; 
everybody is out, so we shall have the quiet 
room to ourselves. I shall not be here much 
longer, for T leave the day after to-morrow, and 
we may not meet again for a very long time, 
perhaps for ever." 

" Oh, don't let us anticipate sorrow, it will come 
fioon enough without that. I hope that you will 
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find time to come and see uncle Lionel at 
Llandudno; we are going there in a month's 
time. And now for a song," added she, as they 
entered the room. " Which would you like ?" 

" Anything ; they all sound well when you 
fling them." 

There was no flattery in these words, for 
Madeleine had a rich contralto voice, which had 
been tutored for years by the best masters, so 
that she was a finished songstress, as well as a 
musician. 

Pir Gerard lay back in a chair where he 
could watch her as she sang, and when the song 
was ended, he said — 

" Thank you very much ; you have given me a 
treat that I shall remember to the last hour of 
my life. It is not often that I am so favoured. 
If I were to come to Llandudno, should you be 
A little pleased to see me ?" 

" More than a little, dear Sir Gerard, you 
know that you are always welcome. Ah, 
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there is Captain O'Neil ; I wonder where he has 
been to all alone/' 

How easily might her companion have told 
where ! and have verified the distrust that had so 
often Inrked in her heart ! The idea never struck 
him — a man in this, sets a good example to 
woman — he rarely, if ever, betrays one friend's 
misdemeanours to another ; he knows that it is 
a breach of honour, and therefore. Sir Gerard 
could not have stooped to benefit his own cause 
by betraying his friend. Sadly he said, instead^— 

'* Oh, Madeleine, when I see your eye brighten 
and your cheeks flush at Lewis' appearance, I 
feel that I must give up hope ; it is hard to have 
to realize it, for I am no longer young — I cannot 
look forward to having a wife unless it be you, 
for I have passed the time when man's heart 
changes easily. If you love O'Neil, I will pray 
that God may bless you both, and remove all 
obstacles that may be in your way. Promise me 
one thing, however; that if ever you should be in. 
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trouble, or need of help, that you will write to 
me, and all that I can, I will do to assist yon, 
for the sake of the happy days that I have spent 
at Langdale." 

" Thank you sincerely, Sir Gerard ; I will not 
fail to avail myself of your kind oflFer, should I 
ever require any advice or assistance ; but I hope 
that we shall meet again soon.** 

** I am afraid that it is not very probable ; it 
would be painful for me, especially as I foresee 

« 

that the day is not far distant, when I shall 
behold some one else in the place for which I crave 
in vain/' 

It was the night of the ball. The guests had 
arrived, and dancing was at its height. John 
Dugdale was, according to his mother's advice, 
annoying Madeleine with his constant attentions, 
when she saw O'Neil leave the room suddenly, 
and follow Prince across the hall. He then went 
into the library, soon returning with a letter, 
which he gave to her. Instead, however, of 

VOL. t. Q 
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rejoining the dancers^ he turned towards the hall 
door, and Madeleine knew that he was going out 
with Anna. Her blood ran cold ; and making an 
excuse to her partner, she stole after him across 
the lawn, in her thin dress, and dainty slippers. 

Captain O'Neil was walking hurriedly down a 
path that led to the village^ when a hand was 
laid on his shoulder — 

"Good heavens, Anna, is he worse?" with 
these words he turned, and saw with horror that 
it was Madeleine. 

For a minute, confusion made him speechless ; 
but he quickly added — 

** What a pleasant surprise ! I quite thought 
that it had been your maid ; she has just been 
telling me that her child is very ill. I gave her 
the address of a doctor whom I know lives near 
here, and told her not to worry you to-night* 
Did I do right r 

" Quite ; your forethought and consideratiou 
are most wonderful ; but pray^ why did my maid 
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consult you about her child — what could it matter 
to you ?'' 

*^ Nothing, dear, of course, beyond the interest 
that I feel for all who are ill. I believe that she 
was looking for you in the hall, when I caught 
sight of her, and saw by her troubled face that 
she was in want of something." 

All this sounded so plausible to Madeleine, 
that her heart gladly grasped at the only excuse 
that O^Neil had been able to think of in such a 
dilemma. Never had he been so near confession 
as at this moment; but Madeleine looked so 
giand and beautiful as she stood before him in 
the pale moonlight, that again he felt powerless 
to embitter her life and his by a single word. 

** Lewis," asked Madeleine, *^ what is the 
matter with the child — is he really very 
ill?" 

'^ I fear so? he has had convulsions, or some- 
thing ot that sort, I believe. Prince was in such 
a hurry, that she could not stay to tell me. But 
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I am forgetting you — ^you must not stop here 
any longer, it will give you your death of 
cold;' 

^^ I don't feel it at all ; but I am worried, 
Lewis. I am very foolish, but a horrid dread 
fills my mind, and makes me very unhappy. I 
ask you solemnly — do you believe that I shall 
never have any cause to regret our marriage, if 
it take place ?" 

"Was ever man in such a straight before ? His 
betrothed stood by his side, her hand lay on his 
arm, her eager, loving eyes were raised plead- 
ingly to his face, awaiting the answer to her 
question — one to which he could give but one 
reply — that which she dreaded. 

He was silent, wavering, wretched ; he could 
not dash the cup of happiness from his lips ; but 
the hour had come in which he must. 

*^ Madeleine," he said, in low, hurried tones, 
" have mercy upon me — I cannot answer you ; 
forget all that I said to you the other night ; I 
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ought never to have spoken of love to you — it is 
better that we should part now, than that you 
should live to regret your promise. There is no 
hope of my ever being in a different position, so 
Madeleine, give me up — forgive me for making 
you love me — I have not acted honourably in 
speaking to you as I did, because — " 

" Don't Lewis — don't say it — I won't hear it — 
I would rather die than know that my suspicions 
are right — yes, you had better go to-morrow, and 
we 'must not see each other again ; for I love you 
in spite of all that you have done, and I dare not 
trust myself to see you with Prince ; I should 
murder her, I believe !'' 

** Madeleine," gasped O'Neil, weak as ever, 
now that she had consented to resign him, and 
part for ever, **you cannot mean that you 
are angry with me for speaking to your maid 
under such circumstances ; I did not think that 
that was what you meant, I thought that you had 
heard that I — " 
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" What, that you are the maa who treated her 
so badly in Dublin ?" 

A groan of anguish and despair followed her 
words, and O'Neil turned from her without a 
word, and walked a step towards the house, 
saying to himself, " My Qod, my God, she 
knows all I what shall I do !" 

In an instant Madeleine was at his side, and 
slipping her hand through his arm, she looked up 
timidly into his handsome face for forgiveness. 

The utter misery of his whole countenance 
appalled her. She held him fast — she stopped 
him in his walk, and in a choking voice she 
said — 

^' Oh Lewis, forget what I said 5 I did not 
mean it — I am mad, I believe ; oh, don't look so 
wretched. Oh, say that you love me still ; 
Lewis, speak to me— be merciful 1 Think how 
hot tempered I am, and that my love makes me 
jealous ! Oh, forgive me I'* 

He passed his arm round her waist, and 
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silently kissed her ; as he did so, a black cload 
passed over the moon, and in darkness he led her 
back to the bright ball room. 

She was happy again, and her fickle heart beat 
with anger against herself for having uttered 
such words to O'Neil. Her wretched temper had 
once more gained the mastery of her better 
feelings, and she had all but mortally offended 
her friend and lover. She shuddered as she con- 
templated what her life would be without 
O'Neil, and her eyes filled with tears as she 
recalled his mute but eloquent token of 
forgiveness. 

Sir Gerard had seen them enter the room to- 
gether, and had noticed the look of happiness that 
rested on Madeleine's face. He contrasted his 
present feelings with those that he had enter- 
tained at the first ball to which he had been with 
her, and he sighed at the change that a few 
short months had brought about. 

When all the dancers were gone, and Madeleine 
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alone in the room, he joined her, and shaking 
her hand warmly, he said — 

*' Good-night, and good-bye. Miss Danvers. I 
shall not see you again before I set off, for my 
train leaves early ; so let me thank yon sincerely 
for the happy hours that I have spent here. 
Will you pardon me if I say that I believe O'Neil 
to be the friend of whom you spoke to me when 
first we knew each other ; if I am right — I do 
not ask you to say yes or no — let me assure you 
that as far as I know, he is the best fellow 
possible, and I cannot wish you anything better, 
than that you may be the wife of my greatest 
friend, Lewis O'Neil." 

With no word for himself, no betrayal of his 
feelings, the noble man left her, but turned for a 
moment in the darkness of the long hall to see 
her once again, and take one last long look at 
the girl that he would so gladly have shielded 
from all care and trouble. 

Poor fellow ; his sorrow at present was keen, 
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bat it would have been increased ten thousand 
fold, could he have seen only a short distance 
into the future. 

But, believing and rejoicing that joy alone was 
to be her portion, and that her path in life was 
to be one of roses, he breathed a prayer for her 
welfare, and departed. 
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CHAPTER XVIIL 



LOVE IS BLIND. 



By the next afternoon, all the guests had left 
Langdale; Captain O'Neil alone remained, and 
he was to go that night. 

Poor Freddie had bidden him good-bye with a 
sad heart, and gone oflf to Scarborough, to be 
taken out there unceasingly^ and, if possible, 
given by her mother to the highest bidder — that 

« 

is to say, to the richest or best connected suitor 
for her hand. 

John Dugdale had, during the ball, summoned 
up courage to breathe his hopes to Madeleine, 
but had quickly seen them dashed to the ground^ 
therefore, he had followed his family to the gay 
watering-place, rather glad than otherwise, that 
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his dutiful attentions were at an end. Made- 
leine waited impatiently to see her friends depart, 
and then she went at once to Woodbine Villa, to- 
enquire after the little sufferer. 

She met Prince at the door of the house,, 
looking quite cheerful, so she said — 

" I see by your looks that your boy is better ; 
you must be tired after sitting up all night ; go 
home, now, and get some sleep ; I am going to 
see the young invalid. Captain O'^^eil told me 
that he had recommended a doctor to you ; has 
he been yet ?" 

" Fes, ma'am, and has done him a great deal 
of good. The Captain was very kind to me 
last night, when he saw me looking for you.'* 

^' Has he been here to see the child?" 

" Oh no, ma'am." 

This was the truth, but not the exact truth.. 
O'Neil had not been to see the boy, he was too 
wary for that, but he had been to enquire after 
him several times. 
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Anna's answer pleased Madeleine, for she had 
feared to hear a diflFerent one. When away 
from him^ the forbidden thoughts would come 
to her mind, but they vanished entirely, com- 
pletely, when in his presence. She could not 
believe that he was deceiving her so basely as 
circumstances had sometimes led her to believe. 

So it always is — we can credit anything told us 
of every one, save of him whom we love— we 
cannot realize that he is liable to err like other 
men. " Love is blind " said our immortal bard, 
and how many, since he uttered those most 
truthful words, have found it to be so when too 
late. 

Madeleine seated herself beside Lionel's bed, 
and listened to Mrs. TrendaPs account of his ill- 
ness. She said that he had been seized with 
convulsions, brought on by teething, and she 
had sent her husband to fetch Anna at once, and 
then, later on, to summon the doctor. 

After relating every minute particular of the 
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last night's troubles — which uninteresting details 
I spare my reader — ^Mrs. Trendal left Madeleine 
alone, and busied herself in the other rooms 
upstairs. 

After Madeleine had been sitting in deep,, 
thoughtful silence for some considerable time^ 
she heard her uncle's voice in the room below. 
He was talking to the bailifi], and his words 
reached her ears up the short staircase. 

" If you don't mind, Trendal, I'll step up and 
see this wonderful child. I'm sorry that he's 
ill." 

" I don't object sir, at all ; but it does surprise 
me to see the fuss that's made about that morsel^ 
one would think that he were a prince." 

" Perhaps he is one, in disguise," laughed Mr. 
Brantley, as he mounted the stairs. 

"That's the room, sir," said Mrs. Trendal, 
from the other end of the passage, " please to 
walk in." 

He did so, and Madeleine and he were face to 
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face ! This was the last thing that Mr. Brantley 
had expected or wished for. To make the best 
of an awkward contretemps^ he said, laughing, in 
an off-hand way- 

" Why my dear Madeleine, are you here, too ! 
it seems that \se are all turning nurses; lam 
entering the service, you see. How is the young- 
ster now ?*' 

"Much better; in fact he looks quite well, I 
think. How good of you to come and see him ; 
you are about the most softhearted old man that 
I know, are vou not ?" 

The words stung him, because he did not feel 
worthy of them ; but he merely remarked — 

•^ Oh, I'm not half as good as you are to the 
people about; in fact I don't think that Pm con- 
sidered very liberal. You never are unless you 
always have your hand in your pocket, and for 
every one but yourself. 1 must be off, though. 
How long do you mean to stay here V^ 

" Oh, only a short time — perhaps a quarter of 
an hour." 
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" Then I'll go for a ride, and see how things 
fire looking ; I haven't been anywhere the last 
week^ so must attend to business a bit You 
can give this sovereign to Mrs. Trendal, to pay 
the doctor's bill ; I dare say it will be a heavy 
one, for he lives a good way from here/' 

•* Very well, I'll give it to her." 

As Mr. Brantley stepped out into the road, he 
started at seeing O'Neil just about to knock. 
Both looked at each other suspiciously, then Mr. 
Brantley, said — 

" Why, Captain O'Neil, are you coming to see 
the boy ? I shouldn't have thought that babies 
were much in your line ; but go and prescribe, by 
all means." 

^' Have you seen him, Mr. Brantley ?" 

" Yes, to be sure — curiosity got the better of 



fne.'' 



*^ So it seems.'' 

" What do you mean by those words, sir, and 
your tone ?" 

" Nothing particular.' 



}9 
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** Insolent young dog/' muttered Mr. Brantley,, 
as O'Neil entered the cottage, ^* one would think 
the child belonged to him." 

Once before he left, Lewis had determined ta 
risk all and go to see Lionel again. He did not 
like leaving without so doing, and yet he feared 
the consequences. 

He introduced himself to Mrs. Trendal, and 
asked her to allow him to visit the patient. She 
agreed to do so after a little demur, and O'Neil 
followed her to the threshold of the room, then 
motioned her to leave him. 

The door stood ajar, and as he was about to 
walk into the chamber he paused in breathless 
admiration and surprise at seeing who was sit- 
ting by the boy that was all the world to him. 

"Oh,^' thought he, ** now is the time to own whose 
child it is. I will, I am determined that I will 
tell her, she looks so sweet and so loving she 
could not be angry long. But it would hardly be 
desirable to have a scene here, I will wait for 
her in the road — ^yes — ^now or never T' 
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Beallj determined at last, coDfident that he 
should be able to reveal his secret, he waited for 
her; but not in the road — at the garden gate. 

Soon Madeleine appeared^ and as he gave her 
his arm and walked on towards the hoase^ he 
said — 

" I know that you have been on an errand of 
mercy to see that poor child." 

" Yes ; I have been with it for some time. I 
have grown quite fond of it; and, although I 
do not know its father^ I hate him for deserting 
such a nice little son. Can you imagine any one 
being so cruel, even though its mother be a 
servant ? " 

Encouraging, this, to O'Neil, just as the words 
of confession were on his lips I Again the chance 
was gone ; he could not say the truth ; he des- 
pised himself for the weakness he was powerless 
to conquer. He was going to leave her in a few 
hours ; why not let them be happy ones ? 

" Madeleine," he said, earnestly, " you should 

VOL. I. R 
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not condemn the man until you have heard the 
whole story ; I cannot do so blindly." 

Who knew the ins and outs of it so well as he. 
Oh, what a prevaricating answer — ^verily, the 
best of us are weak when we love I 

*^ There's a great deal in that, no doubt, so 
we'll let the matter rest. Tell me when you are 
likely to see me again. When shall we be 
married ?" 

" Not yet, I think we'd better wait a bit ; I 
cannot leave very soon ; but I will write to you 
often. Perhaps — ^Madeleine — I — I may have 
something to tell you that will grieve and hurt 
your feelings — if so, will you bear all like a true 
woman, and remember that I loved you, and 
that that was, and is, and ever will be my 
excuse ?" 

*' I can bear anything, but losing you." 

He must steel his heart, he dare not give way, 
he was bound to prepare her somewhat for the 
revelation that was to come. 
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^^ Madeleine I supposiDg that there were a 
barrier between us — of ignominy, disgrace, and 

" There can be, shalJ be no obstacle that we 
will not remove ; I am willing, so are you, and 
poor old uncle will soon give way ; but I can't 
make up my mind to tell him just yet; I'll wait a 
little longer/^ 

So has it often been said by others, older and 
wiser than you, Madeleine, but yet the time has 
never come in which to carry out the resolution. 
^* Never put off till to-morrow what may be done 
to-day," is a good old saying ! 

" Yes, wait till I come over to Llandudno, as 
I will try to do for a day, then I'll tell your uncle, 
perhaps — if— at least, I'd better not promise." 

" Why not, Lewis ? " 

^^ Because things may prevent my doing so ; 
you may not wish it— it is best that you should 
think nothing of me until I write to you. You 
will soon find some one else to fill my place.' 



if 
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" Never, Lewis, I cannot love any one again.*' 

How often, since the world began, has that 
been said and believed in, and afterwards found 
to have been bat empty words — so trae is it 
^^ that we always think oar last love our first, 
and first love oar last !" 

^^ I never thought to be so happy and yet so 
sad when I left Langdale. Oh, Madeleine, I am 
a lucky man ; God grant that I may never be 
less so. We will part here by the lake, where 
first we vowed to be true to each other, and if • 
ever you hear hard things said of me, or when 
time shall have revealed the past, come here to 
this spot alone, and then see if you can condemn 
me, remembering how deeply I loved you. Gh>od- 
bye, my darling,'* 

He left her standing by the still waters, and 
when she returned to the house he was gone. 

When should she see him again ? when, and 
where should they meet ? 
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CHAPTEE XIX. 



A STOLEN MEETING. 



When Captain O'Neil arrlYed at the small 
Yillage station, and when Mr. Brantley^s carriage 
and servants. were quite out of sight, he went to 
the single waiting room, where he knew Prince 
would be. He was the only passenger by that 
late train, and the short platform was badly 
lighted and quite deserted. It was some minutes 
before the mail was due, and the few porters who 
did duty there were congregated in the railway 
offices to escape the drizzling rain that had just 
commenced to falL 

O'Neil and Anna were, therefore, alone and 
unnoticed as they walked up and down in eager 
CQUYersation. 
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** Anna/* said 0*Neil, ^* you must not stay 
many minutes for fear that Miss Danvers should 
miss you. Should she ask where you have been 
you must make some excuse about the child 
being ill ; anything to keep the real truth from 
her." 

*^ Yes, I will manage that ; but tell me how 
long it will be before I may come to Dublin, 
you know you promised me that I should go 
there the other night, in the garden." 

^^ And so you shall, as soon as I can settle 
everything. I can no longer bear this suspense, 
this deceit, or the daily misery of seeing you and 
the dear boy filling the place of menials, it 
wounds my pride to see it — it must and shall be 
rectified, if God but give me strength to do so. 
I will write to you at Llandudno, and tell you 
when to come, and when you are established in 
your rightful position, I will confide in your good 
mistress. It will be a bitter trial to me and to 
her, but you are bound to me by such an indis- 
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Boloble tie that I mast consider your interests 
first. Before many months I promise to acknow* 
ledge you in the face of the whole world/' 

'^ Oh, what joy I to think that I should have 
lived to see my baby honoured as a gentleman^ 
and I as an officer's wife, as your '^ 

** Hushy Anna, you must be careful ; there may 
be some one listening, I am so afraid of 
Miss Danvers hearing it from anybody but 
me." 

The tears choked the poor girl's voice as she 
strove to thank O'Neil again and again. 

Seeing her agitation, he said, kindly — 

" Don't thank me, Anna, I am only doing 
what I ought to have done before. You would 
not accept anything from me, and I was too weak 
to enforce my right ; but leave off crying, all 
will be well in a short time, and then we shall 
not have to meet on the sly like this. I am quite 
ashamed of having neglected you so long ; but I 
did not know where you were, I had never heard 
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of you since yon ran away from me that day in 
Dublin." 

" Oh, don't recall that time, you were so hard 
and unmerciful that I determined that you 
should never see me again. Providence ordained 
otherwise, and sent me to Miss Danvers in order 
that I might see my husband once more." 

"Well, good night, Anna, keep up your 
spirits, for I shall want you to do me credit when 
you come to Dublin, so don't spoil your pretty 
face by fretting ; and above all take great care of 
Lionel — write to me very often and tell me how 

he is, and now run home, my poor little " 

The shrill whistle of the mail train drowned 
his last word, but Anna's heart told her what it 
was. She left the platform quickly just as the 
porter appeared. In five minutes more Captain 
O'Neil was on his way to London, thinking 
sadly of the promise that he had just made to 
Anna, and of the happy trustful girl that he had 
left behind at Langdale— one who was bound 
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to him by love, in utter ignorance of the other 
loveless tie on which he looked with such disgust, 
though forced to recognise to Anna. 

Now that the chance of explanation was in- 
definitely delayed, he blamed himself for not 
telling Madeleine before he had allowed her to 
entertain any tender feelings towards him. 

Prom youth upwards he had been of a vacillat- 
ing nature, always putting off doing a thing 
until a more convenient season. 

Could he have seen what were to be the con- . 
sequences of his procrastination to himself and 
Madeleine, he would never have left Langdale 
without making a full confession of the deed& 
done in those two years, whose pages he had 
kept so tightly closed ! 

When Anna returned to the house Madeleine 
had already retired, anxious to be quiet and 
alone, so that she might think over her present 
happiness, and the bright future that lay before 
her I 
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She had mng several times for Prince, but was 
unconscious of the long time that hud elapsed 
between the first summons and her appearance* 
So she merely said — 

** Prince, I rang for you to tell you that I can 
do without you to-night, if you like to go and sit 
up with your boy. Be very careful not to let 
any one know that you are going, for I have been 
told that already the gossips are connecting your 
names, and not very pleasantly either. How- 
ever, we shall soon go to Llandudno, and then 
people will forget Mrs. Trendal's so-called 
nephew. I am going to propose that she goes 
to the sea also to take cliarge of Lionel. I will 
pay expenses, for I like to feel that I am doing 
some good in the world, and not spending all my 
money upon myself. But, Prince, I am sorry to 
tell you that after our visit there is over I cannot 
keep you. Your child is such a constant anxiety, 
and^ altogether, I think it advisable that you 
should go. I am very sorry, but it cannot be 
helped." 
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**I hope, ma'am, that you have not any fault 
to find with me." 

" None at all. I won't settle anything until 
I have spoken to Mr. Brantley. I do not wish 
to part with you, for you have always been a 
good and obedient girl, and, although people tell 
me that I am laughed at for taking so much in- 
terest in you, I will still do all that I can to help 
you. Is there no hope of your ever living with 
your husband again — why were you separated V^ 

** I am away from him because he was so cruel 
and unkind to me — he grew tired of me directly, 
and never came near me for days together. L 
believe, at least, I know, that he regrets his con- 
duct, so in a short time I hope to live with him. 
You will then see, dear mistress, that I have not 
deceived you in the accoun t that I have given of 
myself. The first thing that I shall teach my 
boy will be to love his father, and the good young 
lady who nursed him in sickness and health, and 
who saved his mother from ruin." 

"You need not be grateful to me. I have 
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done it to please myself^ to satisfy the longing 
that I had to be useful, and of help to my fellow 
creatures. Good night, Prince — ^run, if you like, 
to Woodbine Villa." 

^* No, thank you, ma'am, I don't think thai 
there is any occasion for me to go to-night." 

The next morning Madeleine and her uncle 
rode round the estate together, to call on their 
tenants. Mr. Brantley seemed in such good 
spirits, that, as they were returning home, 
Madeleine ventured to suggest that Prince's child 
should live with her in the hotel at Llandudno. 
She asked with some trepidation, for she remem- 
bered how stoutly she had opposed her uncle's 
plan of adopting it. 

Mr. Brantley replied, evidently much amused — 

^' My dear Madeleine, we shall soon have quite 
a refuge, if you take every destitute mother and 
child under your protection. You are so easily 
won over by the sight of want, or wretchedness. 
What would people say at your keeping a maid 
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and her infant. I know very well what it would 
be I I should be called a fool for allowing it^ 
and you decidedly green." 

" Oh, I should not care a straw about that I 
think it is so sad for Prince to be separated from 
her boy; if anything were to happen to it, in 
consequence, I could never forgive myself." 

" Dismiss the girl — after all, I have come to 
the conclusion that it is the best thing to be 
done. You will be doing her a greater kindness 
in looking out for some situation, where she 
might keep him with her. Why couldn't she 
start a fancy shop ? If you wish to assist her, I 
don't mind stocking it for her." 

" That is a good idea, certainly. I'll see about 
it when at the sea. But, uncle dear, you must 
give in to me for the last time — ^yes, really it 
shall be the last, although you smile. Prince 
and her boy must come to the hotel together ; we 
need not take any other servants, and no one will 
know us there, or even that she belongs to me — 
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besides, what do we care for strangers' opinions. 
I don't at all. So say yes for the very last time, 
and thoD, as soon as we leave Llandadno, I will 
get another maid. Prince thinks, too, that her 
liusbaDd is relenting, and going to acknowledge 
her, so she would hardly care to set up a shop. 
What a change it will be for her to be a gentle- 
man's wife." 

^^ It certainly would, but I don't expect that 
she will experience it very soon ! it is not very 
likely, my dear Madeleine, that after a man has 
been living en gargon for so long, and enjoying 
himself, that he will suddenly own that he has 
formed a low marriage. No, no, once a thief 
alway a thief, and once a sconndrel always a 
scoundrel, in my mind Don't you be too 
credulous, Madeleine." 

^' That idea never occurred to me before, but 
I'm afraid it's a very probable one. I never can 
look on Prince as a low woman, she is so superior, 
and so pretty. I envy her that auburn hair. 
Mine is so often called red." 
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*' Not by any one with an eye to colour. In 
ray opinion it is the prettiest hair of all, and it is 
only those who are jealous of its bright beauty 
who call it red." 

" Yes, you dear old man, you never will hear 
any thing said against rae," 

*^No, I should think not. I should like to 
see the man or woman who would dare to do it 
in my hearing." 

" I see that I must always stay with you, for 
no one will ever value me as you do." 

" Egad ! you shall never marry any one who 
doesn't." 

"After all this talking we haven't settled 
about Prince. We jumped from her to my hair, 
and so decided upon nothing. Are you going to 
aay yes, or must I say it for you ?" 

" Yes, do as you like, you wayward puss, it's 
fiure not to be very wrong ; only don't let your 
tender little heart lead you into mischie£" 

^' Don't be afraid, uncle, I've plenty of sense, 
I think" 
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ft 

With a joyful, happy face, Madeleine reached 
home, and told Prince at once, all the kind plans 
that she had formed on her behalf. Poor girl^ 
the time is not far distant when yon will bitterly 
repent the good that yon are now doing, and will 
despise the name of Anna Prince as never name 
was depised before I 
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CHAPTER XX. 



GLAD TIDINGS. 



A MONTH of comparatiye quiet passed by 
quickly and pleasantly to Mr. Brantley. He was 
never so really happy, as when alone with Made* 
leine. Society he liked only as a means of 
displaying his wealth and her. The peaceful life 
at Langdale suited him exactly. His health, too, 
was not by any means as good as it had been 
a few years ago, his attacks of gout grew more 
frequent and severe, and he felt that he was 
breaking fast. He had always concealed from 
Madeleine that his father had died of heart 
disease, and that the same fatal affection was 
threatening his life. He did so because he knew 
VOL. I. s 
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that she woald immediately have refased to 
enter into any gaiety, and this was the last thing 
that he wonld have wished. His one joy was to 
see her happy, his sole object to secure for her a 
good hnsbaind, bnt likewise rich, and above all 
things belonging to the aristocracy. 

Her father, Sir William Danvers, had occnpied 
a high position in life, and Mr. Brantley desired 
that Madeleine shonld marry a man of equal 
rank. 

It had been a proud day for him, when Sir 
William Panvers had chosen his pretty sister for 
his wife, and still more pleased was he, wh^i 
their only child was confided to his care. 

In another year Madeleine would be of age, 
and in full possession of her income; he was 
therefore most anxious to see her settled to his 
satisfaction, before she became her own mistress. 
He knew how headstrong she was at times, and 
that if she set her mind on one, nothing wonld 
make her accept another. 
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He had been very much disappointed at Sir 
Gerard's leaving Langdale without, having, as he 
thought, declared his iutentions to Madeleine. 
He was perfectly certain that he had clearly 
shown a great preference for her before leaving 
London, therefore he must have noticed Made- 
leine's penchant for O'Neil, and so have altered 
his mind. Mr. Brantley had seen Lewis set off 
with inward satisfaction, knowing that he would 
not be free again for some time. 

At the end of July Mr. Brantley and Madeleine, 
with Prince and her child, arrived at the Queen's 
Hotel, Llandudno. Mrs. Trendal had declined 
the proffered trip to the sea, thinking it de- 
rogatory to her rank, to act as nurse to anybody. 

Llandudno was crowded with visitors, for it 
was the height of the season. The heat was in- 
tense, the air still and oppressive, and the glare 
of the sands most trying. Although the whole 
place was gay and bright, Madeleine felt dull 
and lonely ; she knew no one, O'Neil was far 
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away, and no familiar face greeted her. She 
spent the whole day out of doors^ climbing the 
great Orme's head, reading on the beach, bathing 
and such-like seaside diversions, all very pleasant 
no doubt for a time, but things of which one 
tires as soon as the novelty is worn off. 

One day she and Mr. Brantley paid a visit to 
the romantic and isolated church of St. Tudno* 
The idea at once entered her head that she should 
like to get married there quite privately, and then 
tell her uncle. It took such possession of her, that 
she wrote to O'Keil, to ask his opinion on the 
matter. He answered that much as he should 
like to have her for his wife, he could not think 
of letting her carry out such a proposal, which 
was not only ill advised, but impossible, 
since important business detained him a pri- 
soner in Dublin. On receiving his letter 
Madeleine at once concluded that he did not care 
to come, and that he had grown tired of her, the 
truth never occurred to her. For a whole fort- 
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night she did not hear again, so was qaite in 
ignorance of his doings, and very nneasy. Not 
80 Anna, she had had many letters, and some 
with tidings that made her heart swell with joy. 
A bright time was preparing for her after her 
trouble ; since her husband's repentance, her old 
love for him had revived, and she forgot the 
neglect and insults that she had suffered at his 
hands. Like a dog she was ready to lick the 
hand that had beaten her. The sea breezes had 
restored her child to health, and Madeleine 
watched him playing with his mother on the 
sands, and was thankful^ knowing that she had 
rescued those two beings from misery, and 
brought happiness into their lives. She believed 
so thoroughly " that there is no pleasure like the 
pleasure of giving pleasure,'^ that her heart 
was gladdened at the sight of Anna's peace and 
<^ntentment. 

Mrs. Trendal had parted with Lionel sorrow- 
fully, for she had taken to him in a way that 
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surprised ber neighbours. The bailiff it mast be 
confessed, had never conquered his dislike to the 
young intruder; so, saw him depart with much 
satisfaction, and greatly impressed with the fact 
that Miss Danvers was very foolish to make so 
much of a servant and her child. 

Sir Gerardj who had been entertaining a large 
circle of gentlemen friends at his beautiful 
fnansion in Derbyshire, had heard nothing of 
Madeleine or her uncle, since he left Langdale. 
Captain O'Neil he knew to have rejoined his 
regiment, and as far as he could gather from his 
letters, had not engaged himself to Miss Danvers. 
Once again, therefore, his spirits rose, and hope 
cheered him as of old. He built castles in the 
air, and dreams of life with Madeleine filled his 
thoughts by day and his sleep by night. His 
pleasure and surprise can be easily imagined, 
when seven weeks after he had left Mr. Brantley's 
hospitable roof, he received a letter from him, 
inviting him most warmly to spend the remainder 
of their stay at Llandudno, with him and his niece. 
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Sir Gerard's house was foil of guests at the time, 
80 that he was compelled to defer his visit for a short 
time, assuring Mr. Brantley that he should be 
most delighted to accept his kind offer, as soon 
as his friends were gone. 

Mr. Brantley rubbed his hands in exultation,, 
on receiving Sir Gerard's answer. Now, thought 
he, surely all will be settled, everything favours 
it. Captain O'Neil is away, Madeleine was 
heart whole he believed, and was looking better 
than ever, now that the sea air had given fresh 
CO lour to hercheeks. The delay annoyed him/ 
but it was unavoidable, and to remedy it, he 
determined to prolong his stay for a few weeks at 
Llandudno. Sir Gerard would then have more 
time to gain Madeleine's affections, without 
which he knew that his plans would fall to the 
ground. He might reason, argue, threaten, but 
he could not make her marry, unless she liked, 
therefore great care was necessary. 

All unconscious of the schemes that her proud 
uncle was making on her behalf, Madeleine gave 
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herself up to eDJojment She had receiyed a 
letter from O'Neil that had set her doubts as to 
his love at rest, so all that she had to do was to 
amnse herself, and make the time pass qnickly, 
till he returned. Her former suspicions, she 
fancied, had fled, but they only slumbered, and 
were ready to burst into a flame at the slighest 
breath. She certainly had given up all thoughts 
of discovering who was Prince's husband, she was 
quite content to wait now that he was likely to 
own her again. But she was so anxious to bring 
matters to a climax, lest again he should repent 
and refuse to acknowledge his wife, that she 
asked Anna when she was to go to him, and on 
hearing that she knew nothing as yet, she said — 
" I wish that you would give me your hus- 
band's address, it cannot matter, for I shall be 
obliged to hear his name shortly. I want to 
write to him, to tell him how sweet and good 
you have been while with me, and also what a 
dear little son he has. I'll ask him, too, to come 
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over and see you both, if he caDnot decide ; won't 
you trust me Prince ? you may rely upon my 
keeping your secret." 

" Indeed, ma'am, I would tell you, if I alone 
were concerned, but I dare not mention his name, 
for no one knows yet that he is married." 

" Then I should tell everybody, and assert my 
rights." 

"/Twould be little use I I did it once, but no 
one believed me — he is a gentleman, I am no- 
•body, so few would listen to my story." 

" But how has he managed to keep it a 
isecret ?" 

** Oh, it is a sad tale, too sad almost, for you 
to hear ; he denied our marriage, and I had no 
proofs ; I did not even know the name of the 
church where we were married. Perhaps in 
another week you will have heard all." 

When Madeleine and her maid returned from 
the sands that afternoon, a letter was given to 
^nna as she entered the hotel. It brought the 
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colour to her face-^it made her pnlses throb— it 
was from CNeil. Madeleine watched her 
narrowly, for she had caaght a glimpse of the 
bold handwriting, and was almost certain that 
she detected a resemblance to some that she had. 
Anna slipped the letter into her pocket, burning 
with impatience to be alone, and read the pre- 
cious contents. At last the chance came, and 
she read the large, closely filled sheets over and 
over again, before she could realise the news that 
they contained. Yes, he had been sincere in his^ 
repentance, and in a few days she would be a 
lawful, honoured wife — she would be Mrs. O'Neil 
— she who had lived so long in the wretched 
Vardle Street, Fulham. Truly hers had been an 
eventful life for one so young and fair 1 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

EXPECTING AN EMBASSAGE. 

t 

As soon as Captain O'Neil was back in Dablin, 
he did everything that he could to repair the 
wrong done to Anna, and to arrange for her 
reception there. Many a letter had been writ- 
ten to Madeleine and then destroyed, and a 
month had nearly passed, and yet he had never 
made up his mind to tell her his history. Each 
letter instead, was more loving than the last, 
and each day the task seemed harder^ so finally 
be decided to put off doing so until he was 
with her. The day that saw Anna in Dublin 
should be the signal. He would set off immedi- 
ately that she was comfortable in her house^ to 
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explain the case to Madeleine, and crave foigiYe- 
nesB for himself and her. He fancied that he 
coald find ample excuses for his &ult8, which 
would satisfy Madeleine, before she had time to 
reflect and revenge. If he wrote, she woold be 
alone, and would be far harder upon him than if 
he were present to plead his cause. Thus things 
had been going on nntil Mr. Brantley had beea 
at Llandudno three weeks, when Prince one day 
came into her mistress's room, after reading 
O'Neirs letter, and said, joyfully — 

^^ I have had such good news, I am to go to 
my husband in a few days, and to have a nice 
house to live in. The only thing that I regret, 
is, that I shall have to leave you ; I have been so 
happy ever since I came." 

^< Never mind that, Anna, I hope that we shall 
meet again soon. I can only be thankful that 
you are to be restored to your husband, and that 
the trouble and anxiety that have been your lot 
for so long, are at an end. I will advertise at 
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once for another maid^ and I have no fear bat 
that I shall be suited before long. You must 
get some nice clothes to go off in, so that your 
husband may be pleased with your appearance. 
I will give you and Lionel a travelling dress 
each, and I am sure that uncle will pay your 
railway expenses. Where shall you have to 

go ?" 

Anna paused at this question, not knowing 

how to answer it — then grew very red and 

nervous, and finally said — 

" To Ireland I" 

" Indeed," said Madeleine, with some surprise, 
" to what part ?" 

" To Dublin I" 

It was done. And the moment Anna had 
said the words, she saw that her mistress guessed 
why, and was about to leave her without a 
remark. Frightened, lest O'Neil should blame 
her for telling — fearful that she had offended 
Miss Danvers, she stopped her, saying — 
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** You are not angry with me ? what have I 
said to annoy yon. Indeed, I didn't mean to 
be ungrateful or disrespectful. I am very 
sorry." 

" Don't apologise, girl, and don't cringe to 
me ; you are a wicked, deceitful woman, and you 
can go as soon as you like to-^ to—" 

A knock at the door interrupted Madeleine's 
angry words ; the next minnte a letter was given 
her, and it was from O'Neil. Prince saw the 
writing, and wondered why he had written to 
her; but she took the opportunity of escaping 
from the room, and Madeleine, without noticing 
her departure, opened the thick letter. Every 
word, every line breathed love, and as she read 
them her temper cooled, and at the end, she 
kissed the closely written pages with passionate 
vehemence. He might be in Dublin, and Prince 
be going, too ; but they had nothing to do with 
one another, for it was surely very possible for 
two people to be in such a large city without 
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being cognisant of eaxsh other's presence. 
Besides^ after what he had said in his letter, he 
could not be trifling with her; it was written 
evidently from his heart, and it found a ready 
response in hers. It was lucky for Anna that 
the note had arrived so opportunely, for without 
it, she would certainly have been disoiissed then 
and there. As it was, nothing more was said ; 
she stayed on, waiting for the signal to come 
for her departure to Dublin. 
. Mr. Brantley had made the acquaintance of 
several families in the hotel, so that Madeleine 
found it more lively, and was pretty well tired 
out each night, with the long excursions that 
she frequently made with her new friends. Her 
. uncle was indefatigable in planning pleasant 
trips for. her amusement, but the fatigue of 
carrying them out, told greatly upon his health, 
and in consequence, he grew nervous and des- 
pondent, and imagined, as every man does, if his 
little finger aches, that he was going: to die, and 
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leave Madeleine alone and unprotected. With 
this doleful view of life filling his brain, it wa& 
little to be wondered at, that at times he was 
irritable and peevish. It happened that he felt 
particularly low and unwell, when Madeleine,, 
kind hearted as usual, came to him, full of her 
roaid^s approaching good fortune. He listened 
patiently for a short time, but said at last — 

" There, that will do, my dear, I donH care to 
hear more, for I am not very fond of the 
woman; she takes up your whole thoughts. 
There's reason in all things, but there seems 
to be none in your infatuation for this out- 
cast." 

*' Uncle, why are you so hard upon her to-day ? 
she is to be pitied^ I think, not abused ; and, if 
what she says be true, her husband is a gentle- 
man, and her boy heir to property ; therefore, she 
will soon occupy a good position in the world. 
I think that her history is most interesting." 
Well, when is she off? Pretty soon I hope.'* 



Si 
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^' Yes^ in a few days most likely, but it is not 
certain." > 

" Where does she go ?" 
" To Dublin. ; but it is a secret." 

'* I don't know, Fm sure." 

^^ Then, Madeleine, there is something wrong 
about it. If her husband is going to live with 
her, why need her home be kept a secret ? I 
have my suspicions.^' 

" What are they ? Do tell me ; I cannot bear 
to hear any insinuations against the poor 



woman." 



** They are not worth mentioning, because 
they are very probably wrong." 

"Well, let me judge." 

" I believe she's been living with her so-called 
husband very lately !" 

** Why, that's impossible ; she has been with 
me," said Madeleine, with a heightened voice. 

" Ah, to be sure ; I never thought of that,'^ 

VOL. I. T 
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added Mr. Brantiey, qaiddy^ alarmed at his 
niece's fierce looks, and dreading a storm. 

'^ I'm glad that yon thought nothing worse of 
her, so I'll ask yon to pay her trayelling expenses 
to Dublin? I am going to give her some 
clothes." 

'^ Oh yes, I'U do that, and give her ten pounds 
to pntin her pocket" 

*^ Thank you so much; yon are always veiy 
good to her, although you pretend to laugh at 
me." 

'*Kyou think that I am kind to her and to 
you, you musn't be angry if I tell you that I 
have asked somebody to stay with us, without 
YOU — I wanted to surprise you." 

" Who is it ?" asked Madeleine eagerly, with a 
sudden hope that it was Captain O'Neil who was 
coming. 

*• Sir Gerard Colquhoun — are you pleased ? " 
" I don't care particularly, he will be a nice 
companion for you." 
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Poor Sir Gerard, could he have heard the words 
with which she received the news of his coining, 
he would certainly have unpacked his port- 
manteau and have remained in Derbyshire. But 
as he could not hear them, he was joy- 
fully watching the last friend depart, and 
looking forward to joining Madeleine. 

^* And for you, too, my dear/^ was Mr. 
Brantley's answer. " Tou might have him for 
life, if you would only give him a little encourage- 
ment." 

" I don't see the good of doing so, because I 
don't wish to be tacked to him all my days ; he is 
very nice and an estimable character, no doubt, 
but I want something more." 

*^ Pooh, Madeleine, I can't think what you ex- 
pect ; it worries me more than I can tell you when 
I think that I may die any minute, and leave 
you to the mercy of any fortune hunter, on whom 
you may chance to bestow your affections." 

'^ Uncle Lionel, what makes you talk so sadly 
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to-diqr about dying ? don't yoa feel well, or what 
is it ? Yoa have been doing too mnch, wearing 
yonraelf oat with so mach gaiety, and I have 
never noticed it; what a selfish girl I ami but 
ril take pretty good care that yoa keep qaiet 
now ; no more ezcarsions or dinners, do yoa hear, 
sir." 

^' Yes, my dear, bat I shall be all right soon, 
don't worry yoarself aboat me. It's this con* 
foonded goat that upsets me. I'm not going 
to let yoa shut yoarself ap to narse me, for it 
does me more good than all the medicine in the 
world, to see yoa happy, and others enjoying your 
society. I will rest when Sir Gerard comes, for 
I can then pat you in his charge, and he will 
take you for longer and pleasanter walks and 
rides than I can." 

'* Oh, but I shan't enjoy them if I think that 
you are at home in pain ; I dou't believe that 
this place agrees with you, I am sure that we had 
better go back to Langdale or London." 
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'^No, no, that's absurd, I like oar present 
quarters very much, the look out is gay, and the 
bands sound pretty at night from the .parade. 
Anything is better than London in this heat/' 

^^ I am quite content to stay as long as you 
like, but ready to go whenever you feel inclined. 
What day is Sir Gerard Colquhoun coming P " 

*< The day after to-morrow ; I hope that he will 
stay until we leave, and perhaps go away with 
wi, if you " 

^^ No more of that nonsense, sir, or I shall be 
very cross, and frighten you. I shall never marry 
him." ' 
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CHAPTER XXIL 

MEN WEBB DECEIYBBS EVEB. 

Now that Madeleine was, comparatively speak- 
ing, alone amongst strangers, she felt rather 
pleased at the prospect of having Sir Gr^rard as 
her daQy escort She was qnite sensihle, too, of 
the increased importance that she would gain 
amongst her new acquaintances, £rom the con- 
stant attendance of soch a suitor. ' But on the 
other hand, she dreaded his wearying h^ with 
unceasing kindness and attention^ because she 
knew that it was meant to try and induce her to 
return his affection* After much deliberation she 
decided to take him into her confidence, and tell 
him of her engagement to O^eil, and thus prove 
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to him, how hopeless was his case. She felt 
sorry to be obliged to disappoint her uncle, but 
such a thought as resigning Lewis never entered 
her head ; she persuaded herself, too, that Mr. 
Brantley did not really care so very much who 
she married, provided that she was happy. This 
worthy gentleman would quickly have undo- 
oeived her, had he but been aware of the 
comfortable idea with which she consoled herself 
for opposing his wishes. The day of Sir Gerard's 
arrival he was worse than usual, and kept his 
bed in the morning, hoping to be able to get up 
to welcome his guest at night. He insisted on 
Madeleine's going for a drive with Prince, for he 
did not wish her to see the pain that he was en- 
during. All the morning, therefore, she spent 
out of doors, choosing to drive to Conway and 
explore the beautiful castle there. Lionel 
was taken, too, for Madeleine would not 
hear of his being left at home, even though 
fast asleep. She troubled herself little or 
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nothiBg about appearanoes, now that she was 

quite onknown, a unit, lost in the orowda of 

visitors to that charming watering place. Many 

people as they passed them on the road, natorally 

supposing that the child belonged to the ladyj, 

commented on Madeleine's yonth. She certainly 

did look very young for twenty, but then she had 

no cares to age her, whereas, the woman at her 

side, who was in renlity little her senior, looked 

many years older. There was a grave, sad look 

generally on Anna's face, that was opposed to 

yonth, and her forehead was already lined. l!be 

deep gray ieyes alone sparkled with life's yomig 

vigour, and to-day her whole coontenance was gs^ 

and bright. Madeleine rejoiced at the sight, for 

she could understand the joy that she felt, at iblb 

hope of reunion with one whom she had unw 

doubtedly loved. She knew how the hope of 

seeing CNeil again, buoyed her up and solaced 

her for the long days that she was compelled to 

spend without him. Bow little she or Atiti^ 
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tiiought that he was even then od his way to 
tilandudno. 

When they returned to the Qaeen's^ Madeleine 
fotind her nnele up and sitting in the open 
Witadow, watching the merry scene before him* 
Children of all ages playing on the beach, dig- 
ging in the sand^ making mounds that the tide 
would soon wash away— trouble spent in vain, 
mounds built with care, like man's daily, hourly 
Works, and then destroyed in a second — striking 
type of the frailty of earthly things — emblem of 
Out lives, of the sturdy man who has taken years 
to attain his manhood, «nd who is cut off in a 
breath. Some such thoughts as these, were oc^ 
^eiQpying Mr. Brantley's mind, when Madeleine 
^»tne in with a charming colour on her cheeks^ 
and altogether a pretty picture of girlish health. 

^^ Bravo, Madeleine, your drive has brightened 
yord up, it does one good to look at you ; where 
have you been ? *' 

^^ To Conway, uncle ; oh, it's such a beautiful 
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drive, yoa most oome there as soon as yoa are^ 
well. How do yoa feel now that you are ap i 
have yoa been in mach pain this morning? *' 

'^ A little, dear, off and on« bat I am very easy 
now, and I shall hope to be qaite sharp against 
dinner time. Mind yoa make yoarself very 
smart to-night" 

*^Why, of all things, to-night? — ^inhonoorof 
year better health, I sappose? " 

''No, no, yon saacy girl, yoa know qaite well 
why.'' 

'' Perhaps I do, bat yoa seem to think that I 
reqnire a great deal of adorning, to make me 
presentable." 

'' How yon twist my words aboat to sait yoa,. 
child ; yoa love to teaze year old ande becanse yoa 
know that he is so proad of yoa." 

" Oh, look at that steamer coming to the pier, 
isn't she a beanty. I wonder wheie she's from?'*^ 

** Liyerpool, most likely; there are several over 
in a day firom there." 
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'^ It's quite amasing sitting here and watchiag 
all that goes on. Here's the telegraph boy 
coming to this hotel. How thankful I am that I 
have no one to send me those horridly startling 
despatches. I wonder what poor wretch is going 
to be made miserable by that message/' 

** It need not necessarily be anything bad ; 
telegrams are so much used by business people. 
It would amuse you to see the number that I 
send off sometimes in a day." 

" Yes, I daresay, but from a child telegrams 
have always been connected in my mind with 
something disagreeable/' 

** Then you are very silly, dear. Perhaps that 
may be a message from Sir Gerard, now I think 
of it. By jove, I hope that it's not to say he 
can*t come.'' 

*^ No, indeed, that would be a calamity, and 
would bear out what I said about such 
despatches." 

Madeleine then left her uncle to take off her 
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hat, and write Bome letters. Ske had oaly just 
reached her room, when Anm rashed in very 
nmch excited. ^ 

^ Good gradoas, Prince, what is the matter? " 
exchiinied Madeleine, ^' yon look quite scared." 

^ Indeed I am. I have jost had a telegram 
firom Liyerpool, to tell me that I mast go to 
Dublin at once, and take Lionel with me." 

'^ What is the matter?" 

'< I don't know, the message doesn't say ; I am 
to go by the next boat to Li^erpooL" 

" Can't you wait till to-morrow ?" 

"No, ma'am, I am particuhurly told to go by 
the mid-day boat" 

^' Let me see the message." 

<' I am sorry that I cannot show it yon." 

"I think that yon are rather nngratefol; bat 
I will not tiy to force yon to oonfide in me. Yon 
ha?e no time to spare. Go and pa<& op yonr 
few things ; I wiU dress LioneL'' 

" Thank yoQ| ma'am, I shall be Testify 
directly." 
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Haatily A^fia put her worldlj goods together, 
and tbien ku^lt down for one abort minute, to 
pray that h^ husband might really carry out his 
promises^ and that she might be respected and 
established in an honourable position before 
many days. More than two years had passed 
since she had left Mrs. Power's, in the hopes of 
becoming a fine lady, and had discovered, when 
too late, that she had resigned a comfortable 
place to spend her days in wretchedness and 
want, with the finger of doubt and scorn pointed 
at her. No wonder^ then, that strong emotions 
filled hef soul at receiving her release from 
O'Neil. 

When she returned to her mistress she found 
her boy ready dressed in the pretty coat and hat, 
that Madeleine in her generosity had bought for 
hinu Anna, herself, was also clad in an elegant, 
though simple black dress, and no one would 
have recognised her as the same girl that^we first 
saw sitting over a torn bit of newspaper, in the 
dark room over the grocer's shop in Fulham. 



286 8SYEBED BT A BINO. 

Madeleine smiled with pride when she ap- 
peared, looking 80 pretty and ladylike in her new 
costume, and she felt sure that her husband 
must love her again when he saw her. Tears 
filled Anna's eyes as the time came for her 
to leave the mistress who had been so wondrously 
good and generous to her. She feared, too, that 
before many days had elapsed she would condemn 
her, and say hard things of her conduct when she 
found out who was the man that called her wife, 
and what was the name that she had so faithfully 
concealed. Madeleine put Lionel on the bed, and 
taking both Anna's hands in hers^ said — 

^^ God bless you, Anna, and give you success, 
and prosper your re-union with your husband. 
He may sometimes be unkind or hard to you 
again, he may try your patience — but bear with 
him, for those are some of woman's trials sent to 
prove her love. If you are ever tempted to re- 
pine at his conduct, recall the life that you led 
in Pulham, the misery, the want, the loneliness 
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that yon endured there, and then thank Qod that 
yon are at least preserved from those troubles^ and 
are instead in a good position and with yoor 
husband. You will, I hope and trust, find that 
these months of separation have altered and im- 
proved' his character, if so, be thankful, Anna, 
and seek to bring up this little boy to avoid the 
errors into which his father has fallen, so that he 
may be a comfort to you in your declining years. 
For myself I can only assure you that I part with 
you with sincere regret, for you have never given 
me cause to repent the day that I took you into 
my service." 

^' Thank you very much for those words. May 
I beg that if ever you feel angry with me or 
think that I might have acted better and more 
openly with you — ^you will remember that I was 
obliged to consult another's wishes and not my 
own. If you should ever be in Dublin, I hope 
that you will honour me by coming to see me." 

^^ Best assured, Anna, that I will do so. You 
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must write and tell me all in a day or two y I 
shall be most anxions to bear of your welfare^ 
Here is a present from Mr. Brantley to defray 
your expenses." 

" Will you tell him bow grateful I am to him ; 
Fm afraid that I shall not have time to wish hiix)i 
good morning, the steamer starts almost directly." 

" Yes, then you must go." 

So sayings Madeleine lifted the child in her 
arms and kissed it, then gave it to Anna^ 
Baying— 

" Take care of him, for he may live to be your 
greatest treasure. Good-bye ; don't cry, the world 
is so small that people are always meeting when 
they least expect it." 

The two girls shook hands warmly, and then 
Anna Prince and her boy left the hotel and set 
oflf for the pier. Madeleine stood at her window 
to watch them down the parade, and the tears 
came to her eyes as she noticed Anna's hurried 
walk. For once in her life she felt that God had 
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given her a mission of mercy to falfil, and that 
she had done it to the best of her power. She 
was amply rewarded for her trouble in the know- 
ledge that she alone had rescued one poor creature 
from deathy perhaps worse, and seen her set off 
to meet her husband. How she wished that she 
were in Anna's place, and could go to Dublin ; 
could be once more with O'Neil and hear his 
loving voice, whispering sweet nothings in her 
ear. She felt almost angry with Sir Gerard be- 
cause he was able to come, and Lewis was noi» 
Now Prince had gone she seemed more lonely 
than ever, for she had been something homelike 
that reminded her of the happy days at Lang- 
dale. She could not bear to think of returning 
there without Captain O'Neil, and yet she knew 
that some months must elapse before their mar- 
riage. 

Aj9 soon as Anna was out of sight, beyond the 
baths, Madeleine turned from the window, re- 
membering that she still wore her walking 

VOL. I. u 
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clothes. She raised her hand to take off her hat, 
but as she did so a piece of yellow paper^ lying on 
the floor, canght her eye— it was Captain O'Neil's 
telegram to Prince I She had put it into her 
new dress pocket and had pulled it ont with her 
handkerchief. 

Greedily^ ravenonsly as a wolf devouring its 
prey, Madeleine snatched the paper from the 
ground — opened it I and read the words that 
stood like letters of fire before her bewildered 
eyes. 

Ohj Madeleine, better, ten thousand times 
better, never have touched that telegram, unless 
you could resist the temptation, strong though it 
was, to discover what had been hidden from yoU 
in love and mercy. 

Holding the paper in her poor trembling 
hands, with a face of death-like whiteness, Made- 
leine read again the words that struck the death 
knell to her hopes. 

"Prom Lewis O'Neil, Liverpool, to Anna 
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Prince, Qaeen's Hotel, Llandudno. All is set- 
tled — start at once^ on receiving this. Mid-day 
boat, 12.30. Will meet you at the pier. Be 
sure bring the boy. Henceforth you are Mrs. 
O'Neil, remember." 

In another moment a young girl was hurrying 
in wild haste along the parade towards the pier, 
unmindful of the astonished looks that greeted 
her on all sides. 

Black as was the evidence of his guilty her 

devoted heart could not yet believe that O'Neil 
was a traitor, or that he had so basely deceived 

her. As on she flew, the hateful words kept 

sounding in her ears — " Henceforth you are Mrs. 

O'Neil !" — Anna Prince— her maid — ^the woman 

whom she had saved from ruin, and heaped with 

favours — she was his wife, not Madeleine 

Danvers. 

With a mocking laugh the poor heart-broken 

girl rushed frantically on, determined to liee 

O^Neil and hear the truth from his lips. 
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The whistle for departure sounded from the 
steamer before she reached the pier. " T\)o fate !" 
she cried, in her frenzy ; but down the long walk 
she ran in despairing haste, only to 'see the boat 
glide swiftly over the blue waters. 

Eagerly, with mad^ revengeful eyes, she scanned 
the figures on the deck to see if he were there. 
First she saw the woman, who had so lately left 
her laden with gifts, and then, oh, was there no 
mercy for her poor aching heart 9 — then Lionel's 
curly head turned towards her, over the shoulder 
of a tall, manly, upright fellow, that with anguish 
she saw was her afSanced husband, the idol of 
her girlish dreams — Lewis O'Neil I 

She waited to see if he would turn and recog- 
nize her ; but no, why should he ? she was no- 
thing to him — his wife was beside him, his child 
in his arms, what cared he for the lonely figure 
standing on the pier ? 

« 

Down the steps she went^ but paused on the 
bottom one. The waves washed over her feet, 
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bat she did not feel them. Her eyes were fixed 
on aa object out at sea^ that grew less and less 
in the far distaDce as her agony increased. There 
she stood, statae-like^ until the boat became a 
speck and disappeared beyond the horizon, carry- 
ing with it her love, her life, her all. 

Then she gazed lovingly into the tumaltaoas 
waters at her feet. There she might find rest, 
peace, oblivion ; one step stood between her and 
eternity — ^a watery grave was beneath her — a 
moment of hesitation, of indecision, and then 
with sudden vehemence she turned and walked 
calmly up the wooden steps, saying, as she 
looked seaward — 

^' I will not die, I will live to be revenged." 



END OF VOL. L 
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